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FILIAL AFFECTION. 


x. 


Whii*e Oclavius was at Samos, after the famous 
battle of Actium , which made him master of the 
universe, be held a council to examine the pri- 
soners, who had been engaged in Antony’s party. 
Among the rest there was brought before bim an 
old man named Meiellus, oppressed with years and 
infirmities, disfigured by a long beard and a ne- 
glected head of hair, but especially by his clothes, 
which by his ill fortune were become very ragged. 
The son of this Metellus was one of the judges, 
aud he had great difficulty of knowing his father 
in the deplorable condition in which he saw him. 
At last, however, having recollected his features, 
instead of being ashamed to own him , he ran to 
embrace him, crying bitterly. Afterwards, turning 
towards the tribunal, » Caesar, « says he, >» 
my father has been your enemy, and 1 your of- 
ficer): be deserves to be punished, and I, to be 
rewarded. The favour I desire of you is either 
to save him on my account, or to order me to 
be put to death with him. « All the judges were 
touched with compassion at this affecting scerfe; 
Octavius himself relented , and granted to old 
Metellus his life and liberty, 
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2 . 


Evaminondas , without all doubt, was one of 
the greatest generals and one of the best men 
whom Greece ever produced. Before him the 
city of Thebes was not distinguished by any me- 
morable action , and after him it was not famous 
• for its virtues, but its misfortunes, till it sunk into 
its original obscurity; so that it saw its glory take 
birth and expire with this great man. The victory 
he obtained at Leuctra had drawn the eyes and 
admiration of all the neighbouring people upon 
Epaminondas , who looked upon him as the sup- 
port of Thebes, as the triumphant conqueror of 
all Sparta, as the deliverer of all Greece; in a 
word , as the greatest man and the most excellent 
captain that ever was in the world. In the midst 
■ of this universal applause , so capable of making 
the general of an army forget the man for the 
victor, Eparainondas, little sensible to so affect- 
ing and so deserved a glory; « My joy, » said 
he , « arises from my sense of that which the 
news of my victory will give my father and 
mother, » • . 

FRATERNAL AFFECTION 

/ . 

3 . 

The Chinese have been remarkable for the pa- 
rity of their morals , the simplicity of their man- 
ners , and the cultivation of the social virtues. 
The examples of their rulers and great men have 
very much contributed to confirm the people in 
the practice of moral duties; for, perhaps, few 
princes ever exhibited greater instances of an ad- 
mirable and virtuous conduct. Cemcu , who was 


5 

a disciple of add commentator upon their celebra- 
ted philosopher Confucius, gives us the following 
instance of brotherly affection. 

The king of Cucho had three sons, and , like 
many other parents, having most affection for the 
youngest, some days before his death declared him 
his successor, to the exclusion of his brolhrers.This 
proceeding was the more extraordinary, as it was 
contrary to the laws of the kingdom. The peo- 
ple , therefore , thought that after the death of 
the king , they might without any crime raise 
the eldest son to the throne. This design was uni- 
versally approved of; but the new king calling 
to mind his father’s last Words , rejected the of- 
fer , and , taking the crown , placed it on the 
head of his youngest brother; publickly declar- 
ing that he renounced it , and thought himself 
unworthy of it, as he was excluded by his fa- 
ther’s will; and his father could not now retract 
what he had done. His brother , being affected 
with such a generous action, instantly iutreated 
him not to oppose the inclination of the people, who 
desired him for their ruler.He urged, that liealone 
was the lawful successor to the crown which he 
refused, and that their father could not infringe 
the laws of the kingdom ; that he had been be- 
trayed by an extravagant fondness ; and that , 
in a word, the people had the power of redress- 
ing any breach in the established law. Nothing, 
however , was capable of persuading his bro- 
ther to accept of the crown. There was a glorious 
contest between the two princes; and as they per- 
ceived that the dispute would be endless, they 
retired from court: thus each having both con- 
quered and been vanquished, they went to end 
their days together in peaceful solitude , and 
left the kingdom to their other brother. 
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AFFABILITY 

4 * 

• . J * 

The emperor Trajan’s favourites, taking notice 
that he entertained every body with great fami- 
liarity, told him he forgot the dignity of his sta- 
tion : '« I will take care , « answered he , » that 
my people shall find in me such an emperor as 
I should wish to have myself, were 1 a private 
man. » 

‘ 5 . 

Marshal Turenne frequently went to church 
on foot, and afterwards took a turn alone upon 
the ramparts. — One day, in the course of his 
walk, he passed near a party of tradesmen playing 
at bowls, and who, without knowing him, called 
him to judge of a throw. He took his cane, and 
having measured the distance, gave his sentence. 
The mail whom he had decided against, loaded 
him with abuse. The Marshal smiled , and as he 
was about to measure the ground a second time, 
several officers who were in search of him , came 
up to him. The. tradesman , confounded, threw 
himself on his knees to beg his pardon. The 
"Viscount mildly answered: » My friend , you 
were wrong in supposing I would do you an 
injustice. 


CONSCIENCE 


The caliph Montasser having caused his father 
to be put to death , some time after, looking over 
the rich furniture in the palace , and causing 
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several pieces of tapestry to be opened before 
him , that he might examine them the more 
exactly; among the rest , he met with one which 
had in it the figure of a very beautiful young man, 
mounted on a Persian horse, with a diadem on his 
head , and a circle of Persian characters round 
himself and his horse. The caliph, charmed with 
the beauty of the tapestry, sent for a Persian who 
understood the ancient Persic , and desired him 
to explain that inscription. The man read it , 
changed colour, and, after some hesitation , told 
the caliph, it was a Persic song, that had nothing 
in it worth hearing. The prince, however, would 
not be put off : he readily perceived there was 
something in it extraordinary ; and therefore he 
commanded the interpreter to give him the true 
sense thereof immediately, as he valued his own 
safety. The man then told him, that the inscription 
ran thus : « I am Siroes, the son of Chosroes, who 
slew my father to gain his crown, which I kept 
but six months. » This affected the caliph Mon- 
tasser so much , that he died in two or three 
days, when he had reigned about the same space 
of time. This story is perfectly well attested. 

V 

A jeweller, a man of a good character , and 
considerable wealth , having occasion in the way 
of business, to travel at some distance from the 
place of his abode , took along with him a ser- 
vant , in order to take care of his portmanteau. 
He had with him some of his best jewels, and a 
large sum of money , to which his servant was 
likewise privy. The master having occasion to dis- 
mount on the road , the servant, watching this 
opportunity, look a pistol from his master’s sad- 
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die , and shot him dead on the spot; then rifled 
him of his jewels and money , and hanging a 
large stone about his neck , threw him into the 
nearest canal. With this booty he made off to 
a distant part of the country , where he had 
reason to believe that neither he , nor his mas- 
ter were known. There he began to trade in 
a very low way at first , that his obscurity, 
might screen him from observation , and in the 
course of a good many years , seemed to rise , 
by the natural progress of business, into wealth 
and consideration ; so that his good fortune ap- 
peared at once the effect and reward of industry 
and virtue.Of these he counterfeited the appearance 
so well , that he grew into great credit , married 
into a good family, and by laying out his sudden 
stores discreetly, as he saw occasion, and joining 
to all an universal affability, he was admitted 
to a share of the government of the town , and 
rose from one post to another , till , at length , 
he was chosen chief magistrate. In this office he 
maintained ? fair character and continued to fill 
it with no small applause, both as governor and 
a judge, till one day as he sat on the bench with 
some of his brethren , a criminal was brought 
before him , who was accused of murdering his 
master. The evidence came out full , the jury 
brought in their verdict that the prisoner was 
guilty , and the whole assembly waited the sen- 
tence of the president of the court ( which he 
happened to be that day ) with great suspense. 
Meanwhile he appeared to be in unusual disor- 
der and agitation of mind, his colour changed 
often*, at length, he arose from his seat , and co- 
ming down from the bench , placed himself just 
by the unfortunate man at the bar, to the no small 
astonishment of all present. « You see before you, » 
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said he , addressing himself to those who had 
sat on the bench with him, « a striking instan- 
ce of the just awards of heaven, which this day, 
after thirty years concealment , presents to yon 
a greater criminal than the man just no w found 
guilty. » Then he made an ample confession of 
liis guilt , and of all its aggravations. « Nor can 
1 feel , » continued he , « any relief from the 
agonies of an awakened conscience , but by re- 
quiring that justice be forthwith done against 
me in the most public and solemn manner. » 
We may easily suppose the amazement of all 
the assembly, and especially of his fellow jud- 
ges. However , they proceeded , upon his con- 
fession, to pass sentence upon him, and he died 
with all the symptoms of a penitent mind. 

CONSTANCY 


8 ; 

After the Carthaginians had defeated the Ho- 
man army, and taken Regulus, that illustrious 
commander, prisoner, they met with such a se- 
-ries of misfortunes as induced them to think of 
putting an end to so destructive a war by a spee- 
dy peace. With this view they began to sof- 
ten the rigour of Kegulus’s confinement; and en- 
deavoured to engage him to go to Rome with 
their ambassadors , and to use his interest to 
bring about a peace upon moderate terms, or, at 
least, an exchange of prisoners. Regulus obeyed 
his masters, and embarked for Rome, after ha- 
ving bound himself , by a solemn oath , to re- 
turn to his chains if the negociation did not suc- 
ceed. The Carthaginian ship arrived safe in Ita- 
ly ; but when Regulus came to the gates of the 
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city, he refused to enter them : « My misfor- 
tunes , » said he , « have made me a slave to 
the Carthaginians , I am no longer a Homan ci- 
tizen. The senate always gives audience to foreig- 
ners without the gates. » His wife Marcia went 
out to meet him , and presented to him his two 
children : but he, only casting a wild look on 
them , fixed his eyes on the ground , as if he 
thought himself unworthy ol the embraces of 
his wife, and the caresses of his children. When 
the senators assembled in the suburbs , he was 
introduced to them with the Carthaginian am- 
bassadors, and together with them made the two 
proposals wherewith he was charged. « Conscript 
fathers , » said he , « being now a slave to the 
Carthaginians , I am come to treat with you con- 
cerning a peace, and an exchange ol prisoners. » 
Having uttered these words , he began to with- 
draw , and follow the ambassadors , who were 
not allowed to be present at the deliberations 
and disputes of the conscript fathers. In vain the 
senate pressed him to stay , and give his opi- 
- nion as an old senator and consul. He refused 
to continue in the assembly till his African ma- 
sters ordered him j and then the illustrious slave 
took his place among the fathers , but continued 
silent, with his eyes fixed on the ground, while 
the more ancient senators spoke. When it came 
to his turn to deliver his opinion , he adressed 
himself to the conscript fathers in the following 
words : <t Though I am a slave at Carthage , 
yet 1 am free at Rome , and will therefore de- 
clare my sentiments with freedom. Romans , it 
is not for your interest either to grant the Car- 
thaginians a peace, or to make an exchange of 
prisoners with them. Carthage is extremely ex- 
hausted j and the only reason why she sues for 
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peace is, because she is not in a condition to conti- 
nue the war. You have been vanquished but once, 
and that by my fault; a fault which Metellus has 
repaired by a signal victory : but the Carthaginians 
have been so often overcome , that they have not 
the courage to look Rome in the face. Your allies 
continue peaceable, and serve you with zeal : but 
your enemies troops consist only of mercenaries, 
who have no other tie than that of interest, and 
will soon be disobliged by the republic they 
serve , Carthage being already quite destitute of 
money to pay them. No , Romans , a peace with 
Carthage does not , by any means , suit your 
interest , considering the condition to which the 
Carthaginians are reduced: I therefore advise you 
to pursue the war with greater vigour than ever. 
As for the exchange of prisoners, you have among 
the Carthaginian captives several officers of dis- 
tinction , who are young , and may one day 
command the enemies armies; but, as for me, 
1 am advanced in years , and my misfortunes 
have made me useless. Besides , what can you 
expect from soldiers who have been vanquished 
and made slaves ? Such men, like timorous deer 
that have escaped out of the hunter’s toils, will 
ever be upon the alarm and ready to fly. » The 
senate, greatly affected with his disinterestedness, 
magnanimity, and contempt oflife, would wil- 
lingly have preserved him and continued the 
war in Africa. Some were of opinion , that in 
Rome he was not obliged to keep an oath, which 
had been extorted from him in an enemy’s coun- 
try. The Pontifex Maximus himself, being con- 
sulted in the case, declared, that Regulus might 
continue at Rome, without being guilty of per- 
jury. But the noble captive , highly offended 
at this decision , as if his honour and courage 
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were called in question , declared to the senate, 
who trembled to hear him speak , that he well, 
knew what torments were reserved for him at 
Carthage ; but that he had so much of the true 
spirit of a Roman , as to dread less the tortu- 
res of a cruel rack than the shame of a disho- 
nourable action, which would follow him to the 
orave. « It is my duty , » said he , « to return 
to Carthage-, let the gods take care of the rest.a 
This intrepidity made the senate still more de- 
sirous of saving such an hero. All" means were 
made use of to make him stay , both by the peo- 
ple and the senate. He would not even see his 
wife, nor suffer his children to take their leave 
of him. Amidst the lamentations and tears of the 
whole city, he embarked with the Carthaginian 
ambassadors , to return to the place of his sla- 
very, with as serene and cheerful a countenance 
as if he had heen going to a country-seat for his 
diversion. The Carthaginians were so enraged a- 
gainst him, that they invented new torments to 
satisfy their revenge. First they cut off his eye- 
lids j keeping him for a while in a dark dun- 
geon, and then bringing him out, and exposing 
him to the sun at noonday. After this, they shut 
him up in a kind of chest , stuck with nails , 
having their points inwards ; so that he could 
neither sit nor lean , without great torment; and 
there they suffered him to die with hunger , an- 
guish , and want of sleep. 
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9 - 

Pohsenna, ihe most potent king then in Italy , 
haying undertaken to restore the Tarquins to the 
throne of Rome , from which they had been ba- 
nished for their cruelly and oppression, sent pro- 
posals to the senate for that purpose: but finding 
they were rejected with scorn , he advanced to- 
wards Rome in a confident persuasion that he 
should easily reduce it. When he came to the brid- 
ge, and saw theRomans drawn up in order of battle 
before the river, he was surprised at their reso- 
lution, and not doubting but he should over- 
power them with numbers, prepared to fight. The 
two armies being engaged, fought with great bra- 
very , and long contended for victory. After a' 
great slaughter on both sides , the Romans be- 
gan to give way, and were quickly put to flight. 
All fled into the city over the bridge , which 
at the same time would have afforded a passage 
to the enemy , if Rome had not found , in the 
heroic courage of one of her citizens, a bulwark 
as strong as . the highest walls. Publius Horatius 
was the man , surnamed Codes , because he had 
but one eye , having lost the other in a battle. 
He used every method to stop the flying army; 
but perceiving that neither entreaties nor exhor- 
tations could overcome their fear , he resolved, 
however badly supported he might be , to de- 
fend the entrance of the bridge till it was de- 
molished behind. On the success of this depend- 
ed the preservation of the city. Only two Ro- 
mans followed his example, and partook of his 
danger: nay , when he saw but a few planks 
of the bridge remaining, he obliged them to re- 
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tire and to save themselves. Standing alone a- 
gainst a whole army, but preserving his intrepi- 
dity , he even dared to insult his numerous ene- 
mies , and cast terrible looks upon the princi- 
pal Hetrurians ; one while challenging them to 
a single combat , and then bitterly reproaching 
them all. « Vile slaves that you are, » said he, 
« not satisfied with being unmindful of your own, 
ye are come to deprive others of their liberty 
who have had the courage to assume it. » Co- 
vered with his buckler , he sustained a shower 
of darts; and at last, when they were all pre- 
paring to rush upon him, the bridge was enti- 
rely demolished, and Codes, throwing himself 
with his arms into the Tiber, safely swam over; 
having performed an action, says Livy, that will 
command the admiration more than the faith of 
posterity. He was received as in triumph by the 
Romans. The people erected- him a brazen sta- 
tue in armour in the most conspicuous part of 
the Forum. As much land was given him as he 
could surround with a plough in a day. All the 
inhabitants, both men and women, contributed 
to his reward; and , in the midst of a dreadful 
scarcity , almost every person in the city , de- 
priving themselves of a part of their subsistence 
made him a present of provisions. 

' . 10 . 

A great inundation having taken place in the 
north of Italy , owing to an excessive fall of 
snow in the Alps, followed by a speedy thaw, 
the river Adige carried away abridge near Ve- 
rona , except the middle part ; on which was 
the house of the toil-gatherer ; who , with his 
whole family , thus remained imprisoned by the 
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waves, and in momentary expectation of certain 
destruction. They were discovered from the banks, 
stretching forth their hands , screaming and im- 
ploring succour , while fragments of this only 
remaining arch were continually dropping into 
the impetuous torrent. In this extreme danger , 
a nobleman, the Count ofPulverini, who was 
a spectator , held out a purse of one hundred 
sequins as a reward to any adventurer , who 
would take a boat and save this unhappy family. 
But the risk was so great of being borne down 
by the rapidity of the stream , of being dashed 
against the fragments of the bridge, or of being 
crushed by the failing of the heavy stones , that 
not one of the vast number of lookers on had 
courage enough to attempt such an exploit. A 
peasant passing along , was informed of the pro- 
mised reward. Immediately jumping into a boat, 
he , by the amazing strength of the oars , gain- 
ed the middle of the river , and brought his 
boat under the pile, when the whole terrified 
family safely descended by means of a rope, 
u Courage , » cried he, »t now you are safe!» 
By a still more strenuous effort, and great strength 
of arms, he brought the boat and family to sho- 
re. « Brave fellow ! » exclaimed the Count , 
and presenting the purse to him , « here is your 
promised recompense. » « I will never expose 
my life for money , » answered the peasant $ 
« my labour affords a sufficient livelihood for 
myself, my wife, and children; give the purse 
to this poor family , who has lost all ! a 
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n. 


When CjEsah landed in Britain , one of his 
legions being pursued by the enemy , took refuge 
in a morass ; when a private soldier , posting 
himself in a narrow pass , bravely defended it 
with his sword; and stopped the pursuers, till 
his parly , disengaging themselves , retired in 
good order. Caesar , who had been a spectator of 
liis bravery, ran to him, embraced him , and 
extolled his courage before the whole army ; but 
the soldier, thinking himself unworthy of the 
honour, threw himself at Caesar’s feet, and most 
earnestly begged forgiveness for having left his 
shield behind. 

DISINTERESTEDNESS. 


12 . 

The deputies of Philip, king of Macedon , of- 
fering great sums of money in that prince’s na- 
me to Phocion , the Athenian , and entreating 
him to accept them, if not for himself, at least 
for his children, who were in such circumstances 
that it would be impossible for them to support 
the glory of his name : « If they resemble me, » 
said Phocion , « the little spot of ground , with 
the produce of which 1 have hitherto lived , and 
which has raised me to the glory you mention, 
will he sufficient to maintain them : if it will not, 
I do not intend to have them wealthy merely 
to foment and heighten their luxury. » Alexan- 
der the Great, son of Philip, having sent him 
a hundred talents , Phocion asked those who 
brought them , upon what design Alexander had 
sent hint so great a sum, and did not remit any 
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to the rest of the Athenians ? « It is , » replied 
they, ct because Alexander looks upon you as the 
most just and virtuous man. » Says Phociou , 
« Let him suffer me still to enjoy that character, 
and be really what 1 am taken for. a 

i3. 

When Bresse was taken by storm from the Ve- 
netians , the chevalier Bayard saved a house from 
plunder , whither he had retired to have a dan- 
gerous wound dressed, which he received in the 
siege , and secured the mistress of the family and 
her two daughters who were hid in it. At his 
departure, the lady , as a mark of her gratitude, 
offered him a casket containing two thousand fi- 
ve hundred ducats, which he obstinately refus- 
ed. But observing that his refusal was displeasing 
to her, and not caring to leave her dissatisfied, 
he consented to accept of her present, and cal- 
ling to him the two young ladies to take his lea- 
ve of them , he presented each of them with a 
thousand ducats , to be added to their portion, 
and left the remaining five hundred to be di- 
stributed among the inhabitants who had been 
plundered. ' 


14. . 

But that we may have a better notion of the 
nobleness and greatness of a disinterested mind, 
let us consider it not in generals and princes, whose 
glory and power may seem perhaps to heighten 
the lustre of this virtue , but in persons of a 
lower rank, who have nothing aboat them but the 
virtue itself to raise our admiration. A poor man, 
who was door-keeper to a boarding house in Mi- 
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Jan , found a purse with two hundred crowns 
in it. The man who had lost it , informed by a 
public advertisement , came to the house s and 
giving good proof that the purse belonged to him, 
the door-keeper restored it to him. The owner , 
full of joy and gratitude, offered his benefactor 
twenty crowns, which the other absolutely re- 
fused. He then came down to ten , and after- 
wards to five, but finding him still inexorable, 
he throws his purse upon the ground , and in an 
angry lone, « I have lost nothing, » says he, 
«c nothing at all, if you thus refuse to accept of 
any thing. » The door-keeper then accepted of 
five crowns , which he immediately distributed 
among the poor. 

EQUITY. 

i5. 

M. Porrmirs LjEXas , the Roman consul, being 
sent against the Stelliates , a people in Liguria, 
bordering on the river Tanarus , killed and took 
so many of them prisoners, that finding the forces 
of- their nation reduced to ten thousand men, 
they submitted to the consul without settling any 
terms. Upon which Popilius look away their 
arms, dismantled their cities , reduced them all 
to slavery, and sold them and their goods to the 
best bidder. But such was the equity of the Ro- 
man senate, that they resented this severe and 
cruel proceeding, and passed a decree command- 
ing Popilius to restore the money he had re- 
ceived for the sale of the Stelliates, to set them 
at liberty, return to them their effects , and even 
new arms for them; and concluded 
with words which posterity ought 


to purchase 
their decree 
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never to forget : i< Victory is glorious , when it 
is confined to the subduing of an untractable 
enemy; but it becomes shameful when it is made 
use of to oppress the unfortunate. 

16. 

Trajan, the Roman emperor, would never 
suffer any one to be condemned upon suspicions, 
however strong and well-grounded; saying, it 
was better a thousand criminals should escape 
unpunished than one innocent person be con- 
demned. "When he appointed Saburanus captain 
of his guards, to present him, according to cus- 
tom, with a drawn sword, the badge of his office, 
he used these memorable words: « Employ this 
sword for me ; but turn it , if I deserve it , 
against me. » 

FLATTERY * 

* 7 - 

Antiochius Sidetes , king of Syria, was a prin- 
ce estimable for many excellent qualities. As a 
proof of his wisdom , he detested flattery. Oue 
day, having lost himself in a hunting, and being 
alone, he rode up to the cottage of a poor fa- 
mily, who received him in the best manner they 
could, without knowing him. At supper, having 
himself turned the conversation upon the con- 
duct and character of the king, they said, that 
he was in every thing else a good prince , but 
that his too great passion for hunting made him 
neglect the affairs of his kingdom , aud repose 
too much confidence in his courtiers , whose ac- 
tions did not always correspond with ihe good- 
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ness of his intentions ; Antiochus made no an- 
swer at that time. The next day, upou the ar- 
rival of his train at the cottage , he was known. 
He repealed to his attendants what had passed 
the evening before, and told them by way of 
reproach : « Since I have taken you into my ser- 
vice, I have not heard a truth concerning my- 
self till yesterday. » 

t8. 

t 

As Canute the Great, king of England, was 
walking ou the sea-shore at Southampton, accom- 
panied by his courtiers, who offered him the gros- 
sest flattery, comparing him to the greatest he- 
roes of antiquity , and asserting that his power 
was more than human, he ordered a chair to be 
placed on the beach while the tide was coming 
in. Sitting down with, a majestic air , he thus 
addressed himself to the sea: « Thou sea , thou 
art a part of my dominions , and the land where- 
on I sit is mine, no one ever broke my com- 
mands with impunity; I therefore charge thee 
to come no farther upon my land , and not to 
presume to wet either my feet or my robe , who 
am thy sovereign . » But the sea, rolling on as 
before , and w.lhout any respect, not only wet 
the skirls of Lis robe but likewise splashed his 
thighs. On which he rose up suddenly, and ad- 
dressing himself to his attendants, upbraided them 
with their ridiculous flattery , and very judi- 
ciously expatiated on the narrow and limited 
power of the greatest monarch on earth. 
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» 9 - 

\ 

Alexander the Great, being wounded in battle 
by an arrow , said lo those who were about 
him: « Every one calls me immortal , and the 
son of Jupiter; what do you think of it? Does 
not this wound give the lie to all those flatte- 
rers? This blood that runs is of the same colour 
as that of my subjects, and reminds me that I 
am but a man. 

FREEDOM. 


20 . 

Darius having raised a prodigious army , all 
richly clothed, himself and the whole court glit- 
tering with gold and precious stones , set out lo 
rweet Alexander the Great, near the city of Issus. 
There was at thattime in the army of Darius one 
Caridemus, an Athenian , a man of great experien- 
ce in war , who personally hated Alexander for 
having caused him to be banished from Athens. 
Darius , turning to this Athenian, asked , whe- 
ther he believed him powerful enough to defeat 
Itis enemy ? Caridemus , who had been brought 
up in the bosom of liberty, and forgetting that 
he was in a country of slavery , where to op- 
pose the inclination of a prince is of the most 
dangerous consequence , replied as follows : 
« Possibly, Sir, you may be displeased with my 
telling you the truth; but in case I do it not now, 
it will be too late hereafter. This mighty para- 
de of war , this prodigious number of men 
which has drained all the East , might indeed 
be formidable to your neighbours. Gold and pur- 
pic shiije in every part of your army, which is 
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so prodigiously spkndid , that those who have 
not seen it could never form an idea of its mag- 
nificence. But the soldiers who compose the ene- 
my’s army terrible to behold , and Bristl- 
ing in every part with arms , do not amuse 
themselves with such idle show. Their only care 
is to discipline in a regular manner their batta- 
lions, and to cover themselves close with their 
bucklers and pikes. Their phalanx is a body of 
infantry, which engages without flinching , and 
keeps so close in their ranks , that the soldiers 
and their arms form a kind of impenetrable work. 
In a word , every single man among them, the offi- 
cers as well as soldiers, are so well trained up, 
and so attentive to the commands of their leaders, 
that at the least signal they make every motion 
and evolution of the art of war. But that you 
may be persuaded these Macedonians are not in- 
vited hither from the hopes of gaining gold and 
silver, know that this excellent discipline has 
subsisted hitherto by the sole aid and precept of 
poverty. Are they hungry, they satisfy their ap- 
petites with any kind of food. Are they weary, 
they repose themselves on the bare ground , and 
in the aay-time are always on their feet. Do you 
imagine that the Thessalian cavalry , and that 
of Acarnania and Aelolia , who are all armed 
cap-a-pee , are to be repulsed by stones hurled 
from slings and with slicks burned at the end? 
Such troops as are like themselves will be able 
to check their career; and succours must be pro- 
vided from their country to oppose their bravery 
and experience. Send therefore thither all the 
useless gold and silver which I see here * and 
purchase formidable soldiers. » Darius was na- 
turally of a mild , tractable temper ; but good 
fortune will corrupt the most happy disposition^ 
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Few monarchs are resolute and courageous enough 
to withstand their own power, and to esteem a 
man whp loves them so well , as to contradict 
and displease them in telling them the ge- 
nuine truth. Darius not having strength of mind 
sufficient for this, gave orders for dragging to 
execution a man who had fled to him for pro- 
tection, was at that lime his guest, and who gave 
him the best counsel that could have been pro- 
posed to him : however , as this cruel treatment 
could not silence Caridemus, he cried aloud with 
his usual freedom: « My avenger is at hand, the 
Very man in opposition to whom 1 gave you 
counsel , and he will punish you for despising it 
As for you , Darius , in whom sovereign power 
has wrought so sudden a change , you will teach 
posterity, that when once men abandon them- 
selves to the delusions of fortune , she erases from 
their minds all the seeds of goodness implanted 
in them by nature. » Darius soon repented his 
having put to death so valuable a person ; and 
experienced , but too late , the truth of all he 
had told him. , 

Notwithstanding it is foreign to the design of 
this collection , yet as the appearance made by 
Darius and his army was so extremely grand 
3nd pompous, an exact description of it may not 
be disagreeable to some of my young readers. 

It was a custom long used by the Persians ne- 
ver to set out upon a march till after sunrise , 
at which time the trumpet was sounded for that 
purpose from the king’s tent. Over this tent was 
exhibited to the view of the whole army the ima- 
ge of the sunset in crystal. The order they ob- 
served in their march was this: first , they car- 
ried silver altars , on which they lay fire, cal- 
led by them sacred and eternal $ and these we- 
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re followed by the magi , singing hymns, af- 
ter the manner of their country. They were ac- 
companied by three hundred and sixty-five youths, 
(agreeable to the number of. days in a year), 
clothed in purple robes; after them came a cha- 
riot , consecrated to their god, drawn by white 
horses, and followed by a courser of prodigious 
size , to whom they gave the name of the sun’s 
horse; and the equerries were dressed in white, 
each having a golden rod in his hand. Ten cha- 
riots , adorned with sculptures in gold and sil- 
ver, followed after. Then marched a body of hor- 
se, composed of twelve nations, whose manners 
and customs were various, and all armed in a diffe- 
rent manner. Next advanced those whom the 
Persians called the immortals , amounting to 
ten thousand, who surpassed the rest of the 
barbarians in the sumptuousness of their ap- 
parel. They all wore golden collars , were 
clothed in robes of gold tissue , with sur- 
touts ( having sleeves to them ) quite covered 
with precious stones. Thirty paces from them 
followed those called the king’s cousins or rela- 
tions, to the number of fifteen thousand, in habits 
very much resembling those of women , and more 
remarkable for the vain pomp of their dress than 
the glitter of their arms. Those called the dory- 
phori came after; they carried the king’s cloak, 
and walked before his chariot , in which he 
seemed to sit as on a high throne. This chariot 
was enriched on both sides with images of the 
gods , in gold and silver; and from the middle 
of theyoke, which was covered with jewels, rose 
two statues , a cubit in height ; the one repre- 
senting war , the other peace , having a golden 
eagle between them with wings extended , as if 
ready t6 take its flight. But nothing could equal 
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the magnificence of the king. He was clothed in 
a vest of purple, striped with silver , and over 
it a long robe glittering all over with gold and 
precious stones r that represented two falcons 
rushing from the clouds and pecking at one ano- 
ther. Around his waist he wore a golden girdle , 
after the manner of women , whence his scy- 
mitar hung , the scabbard of which flamed all 
over with gems. On his head he wore a tiara or 
mitre , round which was a fillet of blue , mixed 
with white. On each side of him walked two 
hundred of his nearest relations , followed by 
ten thousand slaves and pikemen , whose pikes 
were adorned with silver , and tipped with gold; 
and lastly thirty thousand infantry , who com- 
posed the rear guard : these were followed by 
the king’s horses , four hundred in number, all 
which were led. About one hundred , or a hun- 
dred and twenty paces from them , came Sysi- 
gambis , Darius’s mother , seated on a chariot , 
and his consort on another , with the several 
female attendants of both queens riding on hor- 
seback. Afterwards came fifteen large chariots , 
in which were the king’s children , and those 
who had the care of their education , with a 
band of eunuchs , who are to this day in great 
esteem with those nations. Then marched the 
concubines, to the number of three hundred and 
sixty , in the equipage of queens , followed by 
six hundred mules, and three hundred camels, 
which carried the king’s treasure, and were guard- 
ed by a great body of archers. After these ca-* 
me the wives of the crown-officers , and of the 
greatest lords of the court ; then the sutlers and 
servants of the army, seated also in chariots. In 
the rear was a body of light-armed troops, with 
their commanders , who closed the whole. 



26 

Would not. any one believe that this was the 
description of a tournament rather than -the march 
of an army ? Can it be imagined that princes 
possessed of the least reason would have been 
so stupid as to incorporate with their forces so 
cumbersome a train of women , princesses , con- 
cubines and domestics of both seyes? But Darius 
at the head of six hundred thousand men, and 
surrounded with this mighty pomp , prepared for 
himself only, fancied he was great, and rose in 
the idea he had formed of himself; yet should We 
reduce him to his just proportion and his personal 
yrorlh , how little would he appear ! : 

FRIENDSHIP. 


Fable and history have conspired to celebrate 
the friendship of Theseus and Pirithous , of Py- 
lades and Orestes : but to those generous enga- 
gements, whereby we see friends devote them- 
selves to death for pne another , may W e not 
place in comparison the heroic action of an Al- 
gerine captain? louring the second bombardment 
of Algiers by the marquis du Quesne, the inha- 
bitants, reduced to a stale of desperation , car- 
ried their cruelty to the pitch of tying up some 
French slaves, alive, to the mouth of their can- 
nons, and firing them off at their countrymen by 
way of bullets. A French officer , of the name 
of Choiseul , and friend to the just mentioned 
Algerine captain , was already bound fast to the 
mouth of the cannon , when the captain perceived 
' him. Instantly , in the most pressing terms , he 
solicits his friend’s pardon, but not able to obtain 
it , darts upon the executioners , and three times 
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rescues Choiseul out of their hands. At length , 
finding all his efforts useless , he fastens himself 
to the mouth of the same cannon, entangles him* 
self in Choiseul’s chains , tenderly and closely 
embraces him , and addresses the cannonier in 
these words : » Fire ; for as I cannot save my 
friend and benefactor, I will die with him. » The 
Dey , who happened to be a witness of this 
shocking sight, was greatly moved by it. He pass- 
ed many eulogiums upon the generosity of his 
subject , and exempted Choiseul from that horrid 
kind of death. 

FRUGALITY. 


23 . 

Artaxerxes being routed iu a battle and put 
to flight, after his baggage and provisions had 
been plundered, found himself so pressed with 
hunger , that he was reduced to eat a piece of 
barley-bread and some dry figs; but he found 
such relish in them, that he cried out: u O Gods ! 
of how many pleasures has plenty until this 
moment deprived me ! » 

a3. 

As the Marquis of Spinola and the President 
Richardot were going to the Hague iu the year 
1608, for the purpose of negociating a truce with 
the Dutch, they saw on their way eight or nine 
persons step out of a little boat, and seat them- 
selves upon the grass , where they made a fru- 
gal repast upon some bread , cheese , and beer; 
each persou taking his own provisions from a 

wallet which he carried behind him. Upon the 

* 
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Spanish Ambassador’s inquiring of a peasant who 
these travellers were , he replied , to their no 
little astonishment, « they are the deputies of 
the State , our sovereign lords and masters. » 
Upon which the ambassadors exclaimed : « We 
shall never be able to conquer these people j we 
must make peace with them. » 


24 - 

On* of the kings of Persia sent a very skilful 
physician to the Caliph Mustapha , who , on ar- 
riving , asked what was the style of living at 
that court. He was answered that they only eat 
when hungry, and never entirely satisfied their 
appetite. « 1 may withdraw, » said he j « there is 
nothing to be done here. » 

25 . 

t ' ' 

A physician having asked Bourdaloue what 
regimen he observed , the latter answered, he eat 
but one meal' a day. « Take care , » said the 
physician, « of publishing your secret: you would 
deprive us of all our practice. » 

26. 

Suiii»Y was often reproached for the frugality 
of his table : « if those who sit at it be sober, «. 
replied he , « there is sufficient ; if not , there 
is too much. » 
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GENEROSITY. 

37 * 

The conduct of the war against the Falisci 
being committed to the care of Gamillus , the 
Roman dictator , he besieged Falerii , their ca- 
pital city, and surrounded it with lines; but 
at so great a distance from the walls., that there 
was sufficient room for the besieged to take the 
air without danger. The Falisci had brought from 
Greece the custom of committing all their chil- 
dren to the care of one man , who was to ins- 
truct them in all the branches of polite literal- 
lure, to take them out a walking with him, and 
see them perform the exercises proper for their 
age. The children had been used often to walk 
with their master without the walls of the city 
before the siege and the fears of an enemy , 
who kept quiet and at such a distance , were 
not great enough to make them discontinue their 
exercise afterwards. But the present schoolmaster 
proved a traitor. He at first led the youths only 
along the walls , then he carried them a little 
farther ; and at length , when a favourable op- 
portunity offered, he led them through the guards 
of the Roman camp , quite to the general’s tent. 
As they were the children of the best families 
in the place , their treacherous leader , when he 
came into Camillus’s presence , addressed him 
thus : « With these children I deliver the place 
you hesiege into your hands ; they were com- 
mitted to my care and tuition , bull prefer the 
friendship of Rome to my employment at Fale- 
rii. » Carnillus , struck with horror at the trea- 
chery, and looking at him with a menacing air: 

« Traitor, » says he, « you do not address your- 
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self with your impious present either to a ge- 
neral or a people that resemble you: we have 
indeed no express and formal alliance with the 
Falisci; but that which nature has established 
between all men , both does and shall subsist 
between us. War lias its rights as well as pea- 
ce , and we have learned to make it with no less 
justice than valour. We are in arms , not against 
an age which is spared even in cities taken 
by assault, but against men armed like oursel- 
ves ; men, who, without any previous injury 
from us, attacked the Boman camp at Veii.Thou, 
to the utmost of thy power , hast exceeded them 
a new and different kind of crime; but, for 
me , I shall conquer , as at Yeii , by the Boman 
arts , by valour , works , and perseverance. » 

The traitor was not dismissed with this repri- 
mand only: Camillus caused him to be stripped, 
and to have his hands tied behind him ; and , 
arming the young scholars with rods, he order- 
ed them to drive him back into the city , and 
to scourge him all the way, which no doubt 
they did with a good will. 

At this sight the Falisci, who had been in- 
consolable for the loss of their children , raised 
cries of joy: they were charmed to such a de- 
gree witn so uncommon an example of justice 
and virtue, that in an instant they entirely chang- 
ed their dispositions in respect to the Bomans , 
and resolved that moment to have a peace with 
such generous enemies. Accordingly they sent de- 
puties first to the camp, and afterwards to Bo- 
rne ; where", when they had audience of the 
senate, they addressed themselves to it, in these 
terms: « Illustrious fathers, conquered by you and 
your general , in a manner that can give no of- 
fence to gods and men , we are come to surren- 
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der ourselves to you; and we assure ourselves, 
that we shall live happier under your government 
than under our own laws. The event of this war 
has brought forth two excellent examples for man* 
kind : you , fathers , have preferred justice to 
immediate conquest ; and we , excited by that 
justice which we admire , voluntarily present 
you the victory. » 

28. 

A. poor woman solicited Philip , king of Ma- 
cedon , for an audience ; and as this prince put 
her oil' from day to day , under pretence that 
he had no time : Cease then to be king * said 
she to him , with emotion. Philip immediately 
granted her request. 


29 * 

Sultan Solyman , soon after the conquest of 
Belgrade , was addressed by a woman of low 
rank, who complained to him that his soldiers 
had carried off her cattle , in which all her ri- 
ches consisted. « You must have been in a ve- 
ry deep sleep , » said the Sultan, smiling , « if 
you did not hear the robbers. » — « Yes, mv 
Sovereign , » replied she ,' « 1 did sleep sound- 
ly , but it was in the fullest confidence that 
your Highness 'watched for the public safety. » 
The Prince , who had an elevated mind, made 
her ample amends for the loss , as a recompense 
for her well-turned compliment. 

3o. 

The Huguenots had long sought the death of 
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the duke of Guise , who commanded the armies 
of the Catholics in France , in the time of the 
civil wars in that kingdom. At Bowen , he nar- 
rowly escaped being put to death, by a sol- 
dier , wh6 was apprehended and carried before 
the duke. When the soldier had confessed, the 
duke asked him , « what had influenced him to 
attempt his life? » « I had determined to kill 

J mu , » said he , « that 1 might deliver my re- 
igion from one of its greatest enemies. » — a If 
your religion , » replied the duke , « teaches 
you to assassinate me, who never injured you, 
— mine , agreeably to the genius of the Gospel, 
commands me to pardon you. Go, and judge 
which of the two religions is the most perfect* » 

3i. - > . . . 

M. De la. Grange had written a very abusive 
poem on the Regent duke of Orleans ; it was call- 
ed , •• les Philippiques , » and indeed accused 
him of every thing that was bad. The duke had 
him shut up in the Bastille , but soon after- 
wards sent for him, and asked him , whether 
in his conscience he believed him guilty of the 
crimes he had attributed to him. De la Grange 
assured him , that he really thought he was. « 
It is well for you , Sir , » replied the Regent, 
« that you thought so; otherwise I would have 
had you hung up immediately. » 

3a. 

Kino Pyrrhus’s physician having proposed to 
Fabricius, the Roman general, to poison his mas- 
ter, Fabricius sent to Pyrrhus that traitor’s let- 
ter, with these words: Prince, learn better for 
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the future how to chuse your friends and your 
foes. To requite this benefit, Pyrrhus sent back alL 
the prisoners; but Fabricius received them only 
on condition that he would accept the like num- 
ber of his ; and wrote to him : Do not believe 
Pyrrhus , that I have discovered this treason to 
you from a particular regard to your person, but 
because the Romans abhor base stratagems , and 
scorn to triumph otherwise than by open force. 

33 - 

In order, to be a perfectly virtuous man, justice 
alone is not sufficient; for generosity and greatness 
of soul imply much more. Alexander the great, 
having conquered Darius, king of Persia , took 
many thousand prisoners; and among others, the 
•wife and mother of Darius. He might, according 
to the laws of war, have made slaves of them: in- 
stead of which, he treated them as queens , and 
with as much attention and respect as if he had 
been their subject. Darius , being informed of 
this , said that Alexander deserved to be victo- 
rious, and was alone worthy to reign in his 
stead. » 


Julius Caesar was also , m a- very eminent 1 , 
degree, possessed of humanity and greatness of 
soul. After having vanquished Pompey,- at the 
battle of Pharsalia he pardoned those whom 
he might lawfully, have put to- death, and even 
restored to them their fortunes and their honours. 
Gicero , speaking, to Julius Gsesar in one of his 
orations, makes the following remark upon his 
conduct : « Fortune could not do more for you, 
than give you the power- of saving so many peo- 
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pie; nor nature serve you better, than in giv- 
ing you the will tt>. doso. 

HAPPINESS. 

HOT FOUND TN WEitTH. 

. ■ / 

35 . 

Caautrs was king of Lydia. His very name , 
which is become a proverb , carries in it an idea 
of immense riches. The wealth of this prince , 
to jadge of it only by the presents he made to 
the temple of Delphos , must have been exces- 
sively great. Most of those presents were to be 
seen in the time of Herodotus, and were worth 
several millions. We may partly account for the 
treasures of this prince from certain mines that 
he had ,< situated, according to Strabo, between 
Pergamos and Atarnes ; as also from the little ri- 
ver Pactolus , the sand of which was gold. This 
uncommon affluence, which is a thing extraor- 
dinary , did not enervate or soften the courage 
of Croesus. He thought it unworthy of a prince 
to spend hi& time in idleness and treasures. He- 
rodotus observes that he was the first conqueror 
of the Greeks, who till then had never been sub- 
ject to a foreign power. But what is still more ex- 
traordinary in this prince , though he was im- 
mensely rich, and so great a warriour, yet his 
chief delight was in literature and sciences. 
His court was the ordinary residence ol those fa- 
mous and learned men , so revered by antiqui- 
ty, and distinguished by the name of the seven 
wise men of Greece. Solon , one of the most ce- 
lebrated amongst them , after having established 
new law* at Athens , went to Sardis , where he 
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was received in a manner suitable to the repu- 
tation of so great a man. The king, attended with 
a numerous court, appeared in all his regal pomp 
and splendor , dressed in the most magnificent 
apparel , which was all over enriched with gold 
and glittering with diamonds. Notwithstanding 
the novelty of this spectacle to Solon , it did not 
appear that he was the least moved at it, or that 
he uttered a word which discovered the least 
surprise or admiration ; on the contrary , people 
of sense might sufficiently discern from his be- 
haviour that he looked upon all this outward 
pomp, as an indication of a little mind, which 
knows not in what true greatness consists. This 
coldness and indifference in Solon’s first approach 
gave the king no favourable opinion of his new 
guest. He afterwards ordered that all his treasu- 
res j his magnificent apartments , and costly fur- 
niture should be shown him; as if he expected 
by the multitude of his fine vessels, diamonds, 
statues, and paintings, to conquer the philoso* 

J dier’s indifference. But it was the king that So- 
on was come to visit, and not the walls or cham- 
bers of his palace. He had no notion of making 
an estimate of his worth by these outward ap- 
pendages, but by himselfand his personal qua- 
lities. 

When Solon had seen all , he was brought 
back to the king ; Croesus then asked him j which 
of mankind , in all his travels , he had found 
the most truly happy? «OneTcllus, n replied 
Solon,. « a citizen of Athens , a very honest and 
good tnan , who had lived all his days without 
indigence , had always seen his country in a 
flourishing condition , had children that were 
universally esteemed , with the satisfaction of 
seeing those childrens children , and at last <]ied 
gloriously fighting for his country, n 
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Such an answer as this , in which gold and 
silver were accounted as nothing, seemed to Croe- 
sus to argue a strange ignorance and stupidity. 
However, as he flattered himself with being rank- 
ed in the second degree of happiness , he asked 
him , who of all those he had seen was the next 
in felicity to Tellus? Solon answered, « Cleo- 
bis and Biton of Argos > two brothers, who had 
left behind them a perfect pattern of fraternal af- 
fection, and of the respect due from children to 
their parents. Upon a solemn festival, when their 
mother , a priestess of Juno , was to go to the 
temple , the oxen that were to draw her not being 
ready , the two sons put themselves to the yoke, 
and drew their mother’s chariot thither , which 
was above five miles distant. All the mothers of 
the place, ravished with admiration , congratu- 
lated the priestess on the piety of her sons. She, 
in the transport of her joy and thankfulness, 
earnestly entreated the goddess to reward her chil- 
dren with the best thing that heaven could give 
to man. Her prayers w ; ere heard. When the sa- 
crifice was over, her two sons fell asleep in the 
very temple , and there died in soft and peace- 
ful slumber. In honour of their piety , the peo- 
ple of Argos consecrated statues to them in the 
temple of Delphos. >» — « What, then, » says 
Croesus, « you do not reckon me in the number 
of the happy ? » Solon , who was not willing 
either to flatter or exasperate him, replied calm- 
ly : « King of Lydia , besides many other ad- 
vantages, the gods have given us Grecians a spi- 
rit of moderation and reserve, which hath pro- 
duced amongst us a plain popular kiod of phi- 
losophy , accompanied with a certain generous 
freeaom,- void of pride or ostentation , and the- 
refore not well suited to the courts of kings. This 
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philosophy , considering what an infinite num- 
ber of vicissitudes and accidents the life of man 
is liable to , does not allow us either to glory 
in any prosperity we enjoy ourselves , or to ad- 
mire happiness in others, which perhaps may pro- 
ve only transient or superficial. » From hence he 
took occasion to observe further to him : « That 
the life of man seldom exceeds seventy years , 
which are made up of months, weeks and days, 
not two of which are exactly alike ; so that the 
time to come is nothing but a series of various 
accidents which cannot be foreseen. Therefore, 
in our opinion, » continued he, « no man can 
be esteemed happy, but he whose happiness God 
continues to the end of his life. As for others, 
who are perpetually exposed to a thousand dan- 
gers , we account their happiness as uncertain 
as the crown to a person that is engaged in bat- 
tle , and has not yet obtained the victory. » 

It was not long before Croesus experienced the 
truth of what Solon had told him. He had two 
sons , one of whom being dumb, was a perpe- 
tual subject of affliction to him. The other, nam- 
ed Atys , was distinguished by every good 
quality, and was his great consolation and de- 
light. One day there was to be an extraordinary 
huntingmatch for the killing of a wild-boar, 
which had committed great ravage in the neigh- 
bourhood. Ail the young lords of the court 
were to be at this hunting. Atys very earnestly 
importuned his father that he would give him 
leave to be present. The king granted his re- 
quest; but put him under the care of a discreet 
young prince, who had taken refuge in his coart, 
and was named Adrastus; and this very Adras- 
tus , as he was aiming his javelin at the boar , 
unfortunately killed Atys. it was impossible t» 
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express either the affliction of the father, when 
he heard of this fatal accident, or of the unhappy 
prince , the innocent author of the murder , who 
expiated his fault with his blood , stabbing him- 
self in the breast with his own sword , upon the 
funeral pile of the unfortunate Alys. Two who- 
le years were spent on this occasion in deep 
mourning, the afflicted father's thoughts being 
wholly taken up with the loss he had sustained. 
But the growing reputation and great qualities 
of Cyrus, king of Persia , who then began to 
make himself known , roused his martial spirits, 
and diverted hiS mind to other thoughts. A war 
commenced between the two kings , in the course 
of which Cyrus laid siege to Sardis , and carried 
it, and likewise took Croesus captive. Croesus, 
being a prisoner , was condemned by the con- 

I ueror to be burned alive , with fourteen young 
ydians , as a sacrifice and first fruits of his vic- 
tory. Accordingly the funeral pile was prepared, 
and that unhappy prince being laid thereon , and 
just upon the point of execution , recollecting the 
conversation he formerly had with Solon , was 
wofully convinced of the truth of that philo- 
sopher’s admonition ;and in remembrance thereof, 
cried out aloud three limes , « O Solon , Solon, 
Solon! » Cyrus, who with the chief officers of 
, his court was present at this spectacle , was cu- 
rious to know why Croesus pronounced that ce- 
lebrated philosopher’s name with so much vehe- 
mence in his extremity. Being told the reason, 
and reflecting upon the uncertain state of all sub- 
lunary things » he was touched with commise- 
ration for the prince’s misfortunes , caused him 
to be taken from the pile,. and treated him, af- 
terwards, as long as he lived , with honour and 
respect. Thus bad Solon the glory with one 
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single sentence to sare the life of one king, and 
give a wholesome lesson of instruction to another. 

HONESTY. 

36 . 

The inhabitants of a great town offered Mar* 
shal Turenne 100, ooo crowns, upon condition 
he would take another road, and not march his 
troops their-way. He answered them , n As your 
town is not on the road 1 intend to march, 1 
cannot accept the money you offer me. » 

* 7 - 

Passing one night along the ramparts, Marshal 
Turenne was attacked by a gang of robbers who 
stopped his chariot. On his promising them a 
hundred Louis d’or to allow him to retain a ring 
of much less value , they granted his request. 
Next day one of the robbers had the audacity 
to go to his house , and , in the midst of a great 
company, to demand in a whisper the fulfilment 
o¥ his promise. Turenne ordered the money to 
be paid him, and gave him time to escape, be- 
fore reconnting the adventure; adding, « That 
an honest man ought to keep his word inviolably, 
even to rogues. » 

HUMANITY. 

38 . 

> When the Archduke Charles was da his way 
from Bohemia to take the command of the army 
in Germany, as he approached the scene of action, 
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he fell in with a number of wounded , abandon- 
ed by their companions oil the road , for want 
of horses to draw the carriages in their retreat. 
The prince immediately ordered the horses to 
be unyoked from several pieces of cannon, that 
were already retreating, saying, that these brave 
men were better worth saving than a few pieces 
of cannon. When General Moreau heard of this 
benevolent act , he ordered the cannons to be 
restored, observing, « That he would take no 
cannons that were abandoned from motives so 
humane, u 

3g. 

A. friend to the Duke of Guise frequently re- 
presented to him the necessity there was for put- 
ting his affairs into better order, and gave him 
a list of useless people that he entertained about 
him. After the prince had examined it, « It is 
true, >* said he, « that I can live very well with- 
out these people, but pray, how will they li- 
ve without me?» 


» 40. 

A. French officer had been several months the 
prisoner of an Arab chief. One night, being sur- 
prised by our cavalry in his camp, the latter 
had barely time to escape: tents , flocks, provi- 
sions, all were taken. The next day wandering 
from his party, and without resource, he took 
from his pocket a loaf, and giving the half of 
it to his prisoner: « I know not, » said he, 
n when we shall eat another ; but I will never 
be accused of not having divided my last, with 
.the friend whom 1 have mad&,» 
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As Alexander drew near ihe city of Pcrsepo- 
lis , he perceived a large body of men , who 
exhibited a memorable example of the greatest 
misery. These were about four thousand Greeks , 
very far advanced in years, who having been 
mule prisoners of war , had suffered all the tor- 
ments, which the Persian tyranny could inflict. 
The bands of some and the feet of others, had 
been cut off , and others again had lost their 
noses and ears; after which, the Persians hav- 
ing impressed; by fire barbarous characters on 
their faces , had the inhumanity to keep them 
as so many laughing-stocks with which they sport- 
ed perpetually. They appeared like so many 
spectres rather than men; speech being almost 
the only thing by which they were known to 
be such. Alexander could not refrain from tears 
at this sight ; and as they unanimously besought 
him to commiserate their condition , he bade 
them, with the utmost tenderness, not to despond, 
and assured them , that they should again see 
their wives and native country. This proposal, 
as might be supposed should naturally have filled 
them with joy, seemed to heighten their misery; 
and, with tears in their eyes; « how will it be 
possible , » said some of them, » for us to appear 
publicly before all Greece, in the dreadful condi- 
tion to which we are reduced , a condition still 
more humiliating than painful? The best way to 
bear misery is to conceal it; and no country is so 
sweet to the wretched as solitude, and an oblivion 
of their past misfortunes. »They therefore besought 
the king to permit them to continue iu a coun- 
try where they had spent so many years ; and 
to end their days among those who were already 
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accustomed to llieir misfortunes. Alexander grant- 
ed their request, and presented to each of them 
- three thousand drachmas , five mens suits oi 
clothes, the same number of womens, two couple 
of oxen to plough their lands , and corn to sow 
them : he commanded the governor of the pro- 
vince not to suffer them to be molested in any 
manner , and ordered that they should be free 
from taxes and tributes of eveiy kind. Such beha- 
viour as this was truly royal. Thrice happy those 
princes who are susceptible of the pleasure, which 
arises from the doiug of good actions , and who 
melt with pity for the unfortunate ! 

IN D US'TRY. 

42. 

Lysander , the famous Lacedemonian general, 
having . brought magnificent presents to Cyrus, 
the younger son of Darius , king of Persia, that 
yonng prince, who piqued himself more upon his 
integrity and politeness than nobility and gran- 
deur , pleased himself with conducting in per- 
son so illustrious a guest through his gardens , 
and making him observe the various beauties of 
them* Lysander , struck with so fine a prospect , 
admired the manner in which the several parts 
were laid oat; the height and projection of ihe 
trees; the neatness and disposition of the walks; 
the abundance of fruits , planted with an art 
which had known how toy unite the useful with 
the agreeable ; the beauty of the parterres, and 
the glowing variety of flowers , exhaling odours 
universally throughout the delightful scene. 
« Every thing charms and transports me in this 
place ) » said Lysander , addressing himself to 
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Cyrus ; « but what strikes me most is the ex- 
quisite taste and elegant industry of the person, 
who drew the plan of the several parts of this 
garden , and gave it the fine order , wonderful 
disposition, and happiness of symmetry , which 
I cannot sufficiently admire. » Cyrus , infinitely 
pleased with this discourse , replied : « It was 
1 who drew the plan , and entirely marked it 
out; and not only that, many of the trees which 
you see were planted with my own hands. » 
— « What ! » replied Lysander , viewing him 
from head to foot , « is it possible , with these 
purple robes and splendid vestments, those strings 
of jewels and bracelets of gold , those buskins 
so richly embroidered , that you could play the 
gardener , and employ vour royal hand in plant- 
ing trees? » « Does that surprise you? a said 

Cyrus : « 1 protest with the utmost sincerity , 
that when my health admits , 1 never sit down 
to table without having made myself sweat with 
some fatigue or other, either in military exerci- 
se, rural labour , or some other toilsome employ- 
ment , to which I apply with pleasure , and 
without sparing myself. » Lysander was amazed 
at this discourse , and pressing him by the hand, 
« Cyrus , » said he , « you are truly happy ; 
and deserve your high fortune, because you unite 
it with virtue. » 

INGRATITUDE. 

43 . * 

A Macedonian soldier had in many instances 
distinguished himself by extraordinary acts of 
valour , and had received many marks of Phi- 
lip’s favour and approbation. On some occasion 
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be embarked ou b&ard a vessel, which was wreck- 
ed by a violent storm , and he himself cast on 
shore , helpless , naked , and scarcely with the 
appearance of life. One of the same country, 
whose lands lay contiguous to the sea , came op- 
portunely to be witness of his distress , ana, 
with the utmost humanity and concern , flew to 
the relief of the unhappy stranger. He bore him 
to his house, laid him in his own bed , reviv- 
ed , cherished , and for forty days supplied him 
freely with all the necessaries and convenien- 
ces Which his languishing condition could re- 

3 uire. The soldier , thus happily rescued from 
eatli , was incessant in the warmest expressions 
of gratitude to his beuefaclor; assured him of his 
interest with the king , and of his power and 
resolution of obtaining, for him , from th* royal 
bounty, the noble return which such extraordi- 
nary beuevolence had merited. He was no v 
completely recovered, and his kind host supplied 
him with money to pursue his journey. Some 
lime after he presented himself before the king; 
he recounted his misfortunes and magnified his 
services ; and this inhuman wretch , who had 
looked with an eye of envy on the possessions 
of the man who had preserved his life , was now 
so abandoned to all sense of gratitude , as to 
request that the king would bestow upon him 
the house and lands where he had been so kindly 
and tenderly entertained. Unhappily , Philip , 
without examination , inconsiderately and pre- 
cipitately granted his infamous request; and the 
soldier now returned to his preserver, and repaid 
his goodness, by driving him from his settlement, 
and taking immediate possession of all the fruits 
of his houest industry. The poor man , stung 
with tins instance of unparalleled ingratitude 
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id insensibility , boldly determined , instead of 
bmilting to bis wrongs, to seek relief, and, in 
letter addressed to Philip, represented his own 
id the soldier’s conduct in a lively and affecting 
tanner. The king was fired with indignation, 
ad ordered justice should be instantly done ; 
lat the possessions should he immediately res- 
ired to the man whose charitable offices had 
sen thus horribly repaid ; and having seized 
is soldier, caused these words to be branded 
a his forehead ; « The ungrateful guest : » a 
laracter infamous in every age and among all 
ttions; but particularly among the Greeks, who, 
om the earliest times , were most jealously 
>servant of the laws of hospitality. 

JUSTICE. 

44- 

* * " .* > • 

Mahmoud , emperor of the Turks , being in- 
trmed that a man of high rank, and a soldier, 
ad driven a man from his house , in order to 
Dssess himself of hi) wealth was highly iucens- 
i , and repaired privately , to the house of the 
ijured parly, when he knew the officer was there; 
□ d as soon as he was assured that he was reposing 
n a sofa , in an apartment described to him, he 
rdered all the lights in the house to be extinguish- 
d , and then with his own hand he poniarded the 
ixlprit. He then ordered torches to he lighted, 
tid, upon beholding the dead body, he instantly 
11 upon his knees and returned thanks to God. 
!is attendants , as soon as they found him com** 
used , ventured to ask him the reason of his 
ctraordinary conduct. <i 1 firmly , believed , »> 
tid the emperor , « that no person in my do- 


minions could have dared to commit such a vio- 
lence , except one of my own sons ; but beiDg 
resolved to execute justice , on the offender , aud 
afraid of relenting , from paternal tenderness , 
if my son had been exposed to my view, I plac- 
ed darkness , as X thought , between him and 
me; but , perceiving that my victim was a stran 
ger | i feryently returned thanks to God. » 

4 5. 

A cause was tried before a young Cadi al 
Smyrna , the merits of which were as follow 
A. poor man claimed a house , which a rich man 
had usurped.- The former held his deeds and do- 
cuments to prove his right, but the latter had 
provided a number of witnesses to invalidate 
them; and to support their evidence effectually, 
he presented the Cadi with a bag containing five 
hundred ducats; the Cadi received it. When it 
came to a hearing , the poor man told his story, 
produced his writings , but wanted that most 
essential and only valid proof, witnesses. The 
other , provided with witnesses , relied entirety 
on them, and on his adversary’s defect in law, 
Who could produce none; he urged the Cadi, 
therefore, to give sentence in his favour. Aftei 
the most pressing solicitations , the judge calmty 
drew out from under his sopha the bag of fivt 
hundred ducats , which the rich man had given 
him as a bribe, saying to him very gravely, 
« You have heen much mistaken in the suit ; fo: 
if the poor man could bring no witnesses in con- 
firmation of bis right , 1 myself can produce al 
least five hundred ; » he then threw down the 
bag with reproaches and indignation , and de- 
creed the house to the poor plaintiff. 


47 

v MAGNANIMITY. 

46. 

The inhabitants ofPrivernum being subdued 
and taken prisoners after a revolt , one of them 
being asked by a Roman senator , who was for 
putting them all to death , what punishment he 
and his fellow captives deserved , answered with 
great intrepidity , « We deserve that punishment 
which is due to men who are jealous of their 
liberty, and think themselves worthy of it. >» 
Plautinus perceiving that his answer exasperated 
some of the senators , endeavoured to prevent the 
ill effect of it, by putting a milder question to 
the prisoners: u How would you behave, » says 
he , « if Romo should pardon you? » « Our 

conduct , 9 replied the generous captive , « de- 
pends upon yours. If the peace you grant be an 
honourable one, you may depend on a constant 
fidelity on our part; if the terms of it be hard 
and dishonourable, lay no stress on our adhe- 
rence to you. » Some of the judges construed 
these words as menaces; bqt the wiser part , find- 
ing in them a great deal o£ magnanimity , cried 
out, that a nation whose only desire was li- 
berty , and its only fear that of Iqrsiug it , was 
worthy to becotpe Ronpan. Accordingly a decree 
passed in favour of the prisoners, and Priver- 
nura was declared a municipiura. Thus the bold 
sincerity of oqe iqan saved his country, and 
gained it the privilege of being incorporated into 
the Roman state. 


47 - • • • 

Alexander the Great, having totally defeated 
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the numerous army of Porus, an Indian prince 
of great courage and prudence, desired to see 
him. After much entreaty, Porus consented , and 
accordingly set forward. Alexander , who had 
been toid of his coming, advanced forward in 
order to receive him , with some of his train. 
Being come pretty near, Alexander stopped, pur- 
posely to take a view of his stature and noble 
mien , he being much above the common height. 
Porus did not seem dejected at his misfortune , 
but came up with a resolute countenance, like 
a valiant warriour, whose courage in defending 
his dominions ought to acquire the esteem of the 
brave prince who had taken -him prisoner. Ale- 
xander spoke first , and with an august and gra- 
cious air asked him , « How he deshed to be 
treated? » — « Like a king, » replied Porus. 
— « But, » continued Alexander , « do you ask 
nothing more ? » — « No , » replied Porus , «- all 
things are included in that single word. » Ale- 
xander , struck with this greatness of soul , the 
magnanimity of which seemed heightened by dis- 
tress , did not only restore him his kingdom, 
but annexed other provinces to it , and treated 
him with the highest testimonies of honour, esteem 
and friendship. Porus was faithful to hint till 
his death. It is hard to say , whether the victor 
or the vanquished best deserved praise on this 
occasion. 

MINISTERS. 


, 4 ^* 

A king of Persia , in a moment of displeasu- 
re , deposed his vizier. Nevertheless , as his ser- 
vices had unquestionably merited his approba- 
tion , be commanded him to choose some delight- 
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ful situation in any part of his dominions , 
where he might spend the remainder of hh days 
in the happy enjoyment of the riches he had heap- 
ed upon him. « Sire , » answered the vizier , 

« I have no occasion for the bounty with which 
yon would soften my disgrace. Permit me , I en- 
treat , to return you every mark of your former 
goodness and approbation ; and , instead of a fer- 
tile and delightful spot, 1 conjure you to give 
orders , that i may be provided with some de- 
sert and uncultivated village , where I may re- 
establish my fortune by industry and labour. The 
king consented, and gave the proper orders, After 
some time had elapsed, the officers entrusted with 
this commission , returned and reported , « that 
they could not find one desert village in all his 
majesty’s dominions. » The king communicated 
this circumstance to the disgraced vizier. « I 
expected this, » answered he, « I made this re- 
quest with no other view than that your maje- 
sty might learn to what a flourishing situation t 
I have brought every part of the empire. My suc- 
cessor, 1 hope, will be able to give as good an 
account of Ills administration, whenever he re- 
tires from his arduous post. » The king , charm- 
ed with this answer , regretted bis precipitate 
conduct, and soon reinstated the patriotic mi- 
nister in all the honours he had enjoyed. 

49 - 

CosnoES , king of Persia , had a minister of 
State, whose character was so amiable,, that it 
was difficult to determine by whom hewasmost 
beloved , the king or his people. At length this 
able minister demanded his dismission: but Cos- 
rocs , unwilling to lose such a faithful and wise 
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statesman, desired an explanation. « Why would 
you desert me ? » said the afflicted monarch. 
« Have you any cause of complaint? lias not 
the dew of my benevolence fallen upon you ? 
Have not all my slaves been ordered to make no 
distinction between your commands and mine? 
Are not you next to my heart ? Have you any 
thing to ask that I can grant? Speak, and you 
shall be satisfied j ouly do not think of leaving 
me. » Mitranes , the minister , made this reply: 
« O king ! I have served thee with zeal and fi- 
delity, and thou hast most amply rewarded me: 
but nature now requires from tne one of the most 
sacred of its duties. I have a son , who can only 
learn from me how to serve thee, or thy successors 
hereafter , as I have done : let me pursue this 
private duly , after all my care for the public 
good. » Cosroes granted his request ; but upon 
this condition , that lie should lake the young 
prince with him into his retreat , and educate 
both the youths together. Mitranes set out, and 
after five or six years’absence , returned with liis 
pupils to court. Cosroes w as overjoyed to see his 
son again ; but upon examination , be was greatly 
sorty to find that he had not made the same pro- 
gress in his studies as the son of Mitranes. In 
short , he was greatly inferior to him in point 
of real merit. The king complained to the mi- 
nister of this striking difference : and his reply 
should be a lesson to all young men of good 
dispositions : « O king ! my son has made a bet- 
ter use than yours of the instructions I gave to 
both : my attention has been equally divided bet- 
ween them; but my son knows that liis depen- 
dence must be on mankind , while I never could 
conceal from yours that men would be depen- 
dent upon him. » 
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PATIENCE. 

50. 

’ \ 

Or all tlie philosophers which the sect of the 
Stoics ever produced , Epilectus is by far the 
most renowned. He is supposed to have been a 
native of Hierapolis in Phrygia, was for some 
time a slave, and belonged to Epaphroditus, one 
of Nero’s life-guards. He reduced all his philo- 
sophy to two points only, viz, to suffer evils 
with patience, and enjoy pleasures with mode- 
ration ; which he expressed with these celebrated 
words; Bear and forbear. Of the former he gave 
a memorable example. As his master was one day 
squeezing his leg , in order to torment him , 
Epiteclus said to -him very calmly, « You will 
break my legp> which happening accordingly , 
« Did not I tell you , » said he , smiling, « that 
you w r ould break my leg ? » 

51. 


One of the most distinguishing qualities of 
Socrates , was a tranquillity of soul , that no 
accident , no loss , no injury , no ill treatment, 
could ever alter. Some have believed that he 
was by nature hasty and passionate , and that 
the moderation to which he had attained , was 
the effect of his reflections and endeavours to 
subdue and correct himself; which would still 
add to his merit. 

Seneca tells us, that he had desired his friends 
to apprize him, whenever they saw him ready to 
fall into a passion , and had given them that pri- 
vilege over him, which he look himself with them. 
Indeed the best time to call in aid against rage 
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and anger, that have so violent and sudden a 
power over us , is when we are yet ourselves , 
and in cool blood. At the first signal, the least 
animadversion , he either softened his tone or 
was silent. Finding himself in great emotion 
against a slave, « I would beat you, » says he, 
« if I were not angry. » Having received a box 
on the ear , he contented himself, by only saying 
with a smile, « It is a misfortune not to know 
when to put on a helmet. » Socrates meeting a 
gentleman of rank in the street , saluted him, but 
the gentleman took no notice of it. His friends 
in company, observing what passed , told the 
philosopher , « that they were so exasperated at 
the man’s incivility , they had a good mind to 
resent it. » But he very calmly made answer , 
« If you meet any person on the road in a worse 
habit of body than yourself, would you think, 
that you had reason to be enraged at him on that 
account? if not, pray then, what greater reasoq 
can you have for being incensed at a man of a 
worse habit of mind than any of yourselves? » 
But without going out of his house,, he found 
enough to exercise his patience in all its extent. 
Xantippe, his wife, put it to the severest proofs, 

, by her captious , passionate, and violent dispo* 
sition. Never was woman of so furious and fan- 
tastical a spirit, and so bad a temper. There was 
no kind of abuse or injurious treatment which he 
had not to experience from her. She was once 
so transported with rage against him , that she 
tore off his cloak in the open street. Whereupon 
his friends told him , that such treatment was 
insufferable , and that he ought to give her a 
severe drubbing for it: « Yes, a fine piece of 
sport indeed , » said he^ « while she an d l were 
buffeting one another, you in your turns,! 
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suppose , Would animate us on to the combat ; 
while one cried out , Well done Socrates , ano- 
ther would say. Well hit Xantippe. a At another 
time , having vented all the reproaches her fury 
could suggest , he went out and sat before the 
door. His calm and unconcerned behaviour did 
but irritate her so much the more, and in the 
excess of her rage , she ran up stairs and emp- 
tied the — pot upon his head; at which he only 
laughed, and said, « That so much thunder must 
needs produce a shower. » Alcibiades, his friend, 
talking with him one day about bis wife , told 
him , he wondered how he could bear such au 
everlasting scold in the same house with him? 
He replied , « I have so accustomed myself to 
expect it , that it now oifends me no more thau 
the noise of the carriages in the streets. » The 
same disposition of mind was visible in other 
respects, and continued with him to his last mo- 
ments. When he was told , that the Athenians 
had condemned him to die, he replied , without 
the least emotion , « and nature them. » Apollo- 
dorus, one of his friends aud disciples, having ex- 
pressed his grief for his dying innocent, « What, » 
replied he , with a smile, « would you have had 
me die guilty ? » 

Tip's sentence did not shake the constancy of 
Socrates in the least « 1 am going , » says he , 
addressing himself to his judges with a noble 
tranquillity, « to suffer death by your order, to 
which nature had condemned me from the first 
moment of ray birth ; but my accusers will suffer 
no less from infamy aud injustice by the decrees 
of truth. » When the deadly potion was brought 
him, he drank it off with au amazing fortitude 
and a serenity of aspect not to be expressed or 
even conceived. —-Till then his friends, with 
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great violence to themselves , had refrained from 
tears; but after he had drank the poison, they 
were no longer their own masters, but wept abun- 
dantly. Apollodorus, who had been in tears for 
some lime, began to lament with such excessive 
grief, as pierced the hearts of all that were pre- 
sent. Socrates alone remained unmoved, and 
eveu reproved his friends, though with his usual 
mildness and good nature. « What are you 
doing , » said he to them , « I admire at you. 
Ah! what is become of your virtue? was it not 
for this 1 sent away the women , that they might 
not fall into these weaknesses; for I have always 
heard say that we oughtMo die peaceably and 
blessing the gods ? Be at ease , I beg of you , 
and shew more constancy and resolution. » Thus 
died Socrates, the wisest and the best man the 

heathen world could ever boast of. 

* • «> . 

PRIDE. 

5a. 

A* 

4”N£crates, the physician, who was so mad as 
to iancy himself Jupiter, wrote to Philip, king of 
Macedon , as follows : « Menecrates Jupiter , to< 
Philip, greeting. » The king answered: « Philip 
to Menecrates, health and reason. » But the king, 
who understood raillery, and was very fond of it 
when well applied , did not stop here, but hit 
upon a pleasant remedy for his visionary corres- 
pondent. Philip invited him to a grand enter- 
tainment. Menecrates had a separate table at it, 
where nothing was served up to him but incense 
and perfume, whilst the other guests fed upon the 
most delicious dainties. The first transport of 
joy with which he was seized, when he found his 
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divinity acknowledged , made him forget that he 
was a man; but hunger afterwards forcing him to 
recollect his being so, he was quite tired with 
the character of Jupiter, and took leave of the 
company abruptly. 

PRODIGALITY. 

53 . 

The prodigality of the emperor Heliogabalus 
Was as boundless as his lust; for, in the short 
time of his reign , he is said to have reduced 
almost to beggary all the subjects of the empi- 
re , and to have left at his death the exchequer 
quite empty. He suffered nothing to appear at 
his table, but what was brought from the most 
distant countries at an immense expense. His pa- 
lace, his chamber, and his beds Were all furnish- 
ed with cloth of gold. "When he went abroad , 
all the way between his chamber and the place, 
where his chariot waited for him was strewed 
with gold dust , for he thought it beneath him 
to tread upon the ground like other men. 
his tables , chests , chairs , and such vessels 'as 
were destined for the meanest uses, were of pure 
gold. Though his clothes were exceedingly costly, 
and beset with jewels and precious stones, yet 
he is said never to have worn one suit twice , 
nor ever put’ on again a ring which he had once 
used. He was constantly served in gold plate, but 
every night , after supper , presented to his guest9 
and attendants what had been made use ot that 
day. He often distributed among the people and 
soldiery , not only corn and money as other em- 
perors had done , but gold and silver plate , 
jewels, precious stones, and tickets eutitling them 
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lo immense sums which were immediately paid. 
He caused his fishponds, lo be filled with water 
distilled from roses , and the Naumachia, where 
the sea-fights were exhibited , with wiue. His 
banquets and entertainments were expensive almost 
beyond belief, his favourite dishes being tongues 
of peacocks and nightingales , and the brains of 

f iarrots and pheasants. He fed his dogs with the 
ivers of geese, his horses with raisins, and his 
lions and other wild beasts with partridges and 
pheasants. « In short, the whole wealth of the 
Roman empire , » says Herodian , « was scar- 
cely sufficient to supply the extravagance of one 
man. » 

54. 

Cleopatra , queen of Egypt , to attach An- 
tony the Roman triumvir the more to her son 
ana interest , made daily entertainments during 
his stay at Tarsus , inviting him and the chief 
officers of his army to partake of them , and 
spending on those occasions immense sums of 
money. In one of these banquets Antony express- 
ing great surprise at the vast number of gold 
cups enriched with jewels, which were displayed 
on all sides , the queen told him , that since he 
admired such trifles , he was very welcome to 
them , and immediately ordered her servants to 
carry them all to his house. The next day she 
invited him again, and desired him to bring with 
him as many of his friends as he pleased. He ac- 
cepted the invitation , and came attended with 
all the chief officers at that time in Tarsus. When 
the banquet was over , and the numerous com- 
pany ready to depart , Cleopatra presented them 
with all the gola and silver plates, which had 
been made use of during the entertainment. lu 
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one of these feasts , the queen had at her ears 
two of the finest and largest pearls that ever had 
been seen , each of them being valued at fifty- 
two thousand pounds sterling ; one of these she 
caused to be dissolved in vinegar , and then 
swallowed it , for no other end but to show the 
little account she made of such toys, and how 
much she could spend at one draught. She was 
preparing in like manner to melt the other, when 
Plancus, who was present, stopped her and saved 
the pearl, which was afterwards carried to Rome 
by Augustus, and being by his order cut in two, 
served for pendants to the Venus of the Julian 
family. 


CONTEMPT OF WEALTH. 


55 . 

A treaty being on foot between the Romans 
and Pyrrhus , king of Macedon , for the exchange 
of prisoners , the latter , after haviug given a 
general answer to the ambassadors, took Fabricius 
aside j and addressed him in the following man- 
ner : « As for you , Fabricius , I am sensible of 
your merit: 1 am likewise informed that you are 
an excellent general , and perfectly qualified for 
the command of an army ; that justice and tem- 
perance are united in your character , and that 
you pass for a person of consummate virtue; but 
X am likewise as certain of your poverty , and 
must confess , that fortune , in this particular 
alone, has treated you with injustice, by misplacing 
you in the class of indigent senators. In order, 
therefore , to supply that sole deficiency , 1 aiu 
ready to give you as much gold and silver as 
will raise you, above the richest citizens of Ro- 
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me ; being fully persuaded , « That no expense 
can be more honourable to a prince than that 
which is employed in the relief of great men, 
who are compelled by their poverty to lead a 
life unworthy of their virtues , and that this is 
the noblest purpose to which a king can possibly 
devote his treasures. » At the same lime, i must 
desire you to believe , that I have no intention 
to exact any unjust or dishonourable service from 
you ; as a return of gratitude , I expect nothing 
lromyou,but what is perfectly consistent with 
your honour, and what will add to your authority 
and importance in your own country. Let me 
therefore conjure you to assist me with your credit 
in the Roman senate, which has hitherto assum- 
ed an air of too much inflexibility , with re- 
lation to the treaty I proposed , and has never 
consulted the rules of moderation in any respect. 
1 want a virtuous man and faithful friend , and 
you as much need a prince whose liberality may 
enable you to be more useful , and do more good 
to mankind. Let os therefore consent to render 
mutual assistance to each other in all the future 
conjunctures of our lives. » 

Pyrrhus having expressed himself in this man- 
ner , Fabricius , after a few moments silence, 
replied to him in these terms: « It is needless 
for me to make any mention of the experience 
I may possibly have in the conduct of public 
or private affairs , since you have been informed 
of that from others. With respect also to my po- 
verty you seem to be so well acquainted with 
it, that it would be unnecessary for me to as- 
sure you that 1 have no money to improve , nor 
any slaves from whom 1 derive the least reve- 
nue; that mv whole fortune consists in a house 
of no considerable appearance > and in a little 
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spot of ground that furnishes me with my sup- 
port. But if you believe my poverty renders my 
condition inferior to that of every other Roman, 
and that while I am discharging the duties of 
an honest man, I am the less considered, be- 
cause I happen not to be of the number of the 
rich, permit me to acquaint you, that the idea 
you conceive of me is not just, and that whoe- 
ver may have inspired you with that opinion, 
or if you only suppose so yourself, you arc 
deceived in entertaining it. Though I do not pos- 
sess riches-, I never imagined my indigence a 
prejudice to me , whether I consider myself as 
a public or private person. Did my necessitous 
circumstances ever induce my country to exclude 
me from those glorious employments, that are the 
noblest objects of the emulation of great souls? 
I am invested with the highest dignities , and see 
myself placed at the head of the most illustrious 
embassies.! assist also at the most august assem- 
blies, and even the most sacred functions of divine 
Worship are confided to my care. Whenever the 
most important affairs are the subject of delibera- 
tion , 1 hold my rank in council and offer my 
opinion with as much freedom as another. I pre- 
serve a parity With the richest and most powerful 
in the republic ; and if any circumstance causes 
me to complain , it is my receiving too much 
honour and applause from my fellow-citizens. The 
employments! discharge cost me nothing of mine, 
no more than any other Roman. Rome never 
reduces her citizens to a ruinous condition, by 
raising them to the magistracy. She gives all 
necessary supplies to'those she employs in public 
stations , and bestows them with liberality and 
magnificence. Rome , in this particular , differ^ 
from many other cities, where the public is extre- 
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meJy poor , and private persons immensely rich. 
!We are all in a state of affluence, as long as 
the republic is so , because we consider her trea- 
sures as our own. The rich and the poor are 
equally admitted to her employments , as she 
judges them worthy of trust , and she knows no 
distinction between her citizens, but those of me- 
rit and virtue : as to my particular affairs , I am 
so far from repining at my fortune , that I think 
1 am the happiest of men, when 1 compare my- 
self with the rich, and find a certain satisfac- 
tion and even pride in that fortune. My little 
field, poor and infertile as it is, supplies me 
with whatever I want, when 1 am careful to 
cultivate it as 1 ought , and to lay up the fruits 
it produces. What can I want more? Every kind 
of food is agreeable to my palate, when season- 
ed by hunger ; I drink with delight when I 
thirst, and I enjoy all the sweetness of sleep, 
when fatigued with toil. I content myself with 
. an habit that covers me from the rigours of win- 
ter; and of all the various kinds of furniture 
necessary for the same uses, the meanest is, in my 
sense, the most commodious. I should be unrea- 
sonable and unjust, did I complain of fortune, 
whilst she supplies me with all that nature re- 
quires. As to superfluities., 1 confess she has not 
furnished me with any; but then she has formed 
me without the least desire to enjoy them. Why 
should 1 then complain? It is true, the want 
of this abundance renders me incapable of re- 
lieving the necessitous , which is the only ad- 
. vantage the rich may be envied for enjoying ; 
but when f impart to the republic and my friends 
some portion of the little 1 possess , and render 
mj country all the services 1 am capable of per- 
forming; in a word, when 1 discharge all the 
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duties incumbent opon me, to the best of my 
ability, -wherein can my conscience condemn me? 
If riches had ever been the least part of my am- 
bition , I have so long been employed in the ad- 
ministration of the republic, that 1 have had a 
thousand opportunities of amassing great sums, 
and even by irreproachable methods. Could any 
man desire one more favourable than that which 
occurred to me a few years ago? The consular 
dignity was conferred upon me, and 1 was sent 
against the Samnites , the Brutii, and the Lu- 
t anians , at the head of a numerous army. Wc 
ravaged a large tract of land , and defeated the 
enemy in several battles. We took many flou- 
rishing and opulent cities by assault; I enriched 
the whole army with their spoils; 1 returned 
every citizen the money he had contributed to 
the expense of the war; and after I had received 
the honours of a triumph , 1 brought four hun- 
dred talents into the public treasury. After ha- 
ving neglected so considerable a booty , of which 
1 had full power to appropriate any part to my- 
self , after having despised such immense riches 
so justly acquired , and sacrificed the spoils of 
the enemy to the love of glory, in imitation of 
’Valerius Publicola and many other great men , 
whose disinterested generosity of soul has raised 
the glory of Rome to so illustrious a height, 
would it now become me to accept of the gold 
and silver you offer me ? What idea would the 
world entertain of me, and what an example 
should 1 set Rome’s citizens? How could 1 bear 
their reproaches? How even their looks at my 
return? Those awful magistrates, our censors, 
who are appointed to inspect our discipline and 
manners with a vigilant eye, would they not 
compel me to be accountable, in the view of 
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all the world , for the presents you solicit me 
to accept? You shall keep then, if you please, 
your riches lor yourself , and 1 my poverty arrtl 
my reputation. » 

PROSPERITY AND ADVERSITY. 

AN AI/LEOORY. 

5 9 ' 

Prosperity and Adversity , the daughters of 
Providence , Were sent to ihe house of a rich 
phenician merchant , named Velasco , whose 
residence was at Tyre, the capital city of that 
kingdom. 

Prosperity, the elder, was beautiful as the 
morning , and cheerful as the spring : but Ad- 
versity was sorrowful and ill-favoured. 

Velasco had two sons , Felix and Uranio. They 
Were both bred to commerce , though liberally 
educated, and had lived together from their in- 
fancy in the strictest harmony and friendship. 
But love, before whom all the affections of the 
soul are as the traces of a ship upon the ocean , 
which remain only for a moment , threatened in 
an evil hour to set them at variance; for both 
Were become enamoured with the beauties of Pros- 
perity. The nymph, like one of the daughters 
of men, gave encouragement to each by turns; 
but, to avoid a particular declaration, she avowed 
a resolution never to marry, unless her sister, 
from Whom she said it was impossible for her to 
be long separate , was married at the same lime. 

Velasco, who was no stranger to the passions 
of his sons, and who dreaded every thing from 
iheir violence, to prevent consequences , obliged 


63 

them by his authority to decide their pretension* 
by lot; each previously engaging by a solemn 
oath to marry the nymph that should fall to his 
share. 

The lots we re accordingly drawn; and Pros- 
perity became the wife of Felix, and Adversity 
of Uranio. ■*— Soon after the celebration of these 
nuptials , Velasco died , having bequeathed to his 
eldest son Felix the house wherein he dwelt, 
together with the greatest part of his large for- 
tune and effects. 

The husband of Prosperity was so transported 
with the gay disposition and enchanting beauties 
of his bride, that he cloaihed her in gold and 
silver , and adorned her with jewels of inesti- 
mable value. He built a palace for her in the 
wood; he made rivers in his gardens , and beau- 
tified their banks with temples and pavilions. 
He entertained at his table the nobles of the land, 
delighting their ears with music, and their eyes 
with magnificence. But his kindred he beheld as 
strangers, and the companions of his youth passed 
by him unregarded. His brother also became ha- 
teful in his sight , and in process of time , he 
commanded the doors of his house to be shut 
against him. 

But as the stream flows from its channel , and 
loses itself among the valleys, unless confined 
by mounds; so also will the current of fortune 
be dissipated, unless bounded by economy. In 
a few years the estate of Felix wasted by extra- 
vagance , his merchandise failed him by neglect, 
and his effects were seized by the merciless hands 
of creditors. He applied for support to the nobles 
atid great men, whom he had feasted and made 
presents to: but his voice was as the voice of a 
stranger f and they remembered not his face. The 
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friends whom lie bad neglected , derided him in 
their turn; his wife also insulted him, and turned 
her back upon him and fled. Yet was his heart so 
bewitched with her sorceries , that he pursued 
her with entreaties , till by her haste to abandon 
him , her mask fell off , and discovered to him 
a face as withered and deformed , as before it had 
appeared youthful and engaging. 

What became of him afterwards, tradition does 
not relate with certainly. It is believed that he 
fled into Egypt , and lived precariously on the 
scanty benevolence of a lew frieuds , who had 
not totally deserted him , and that he died in 
a short lime , wretched and an exile. 

Let us now return to Uranio, who, as we have 
already observed , had been driven out of doors 
by his brother Felix. Adversity , though hateful 
to his heart , aud a spectre to his eyes , was the 
constant attendant upon his steps ; and , to ag- 
gravate his sorrow , he received certain intelli- 
gence that his richest vessel was taken by a 
Sardinian pirate ; that another was lost upon the 
Lybiau syrtis ; and , to compleat all , that the 
banker with whom the greatest part of his ready 
money was entrusted , had deserted his creditors: 
and retired into Sicily. Collecting therefore the 
small remains of his fortune , he bade adieu to 
Tyre; and led by Adversity through unfrequent- 
ed roads, and forests overgrown with thickets, 
he came at last to a small village at the fool of 
a mountain: here they took up their abode some 
time; and Adversity, in return for all the anxiety 
lie had suffered , sofiening the severity of her 
looks , administered to him the most" faithful 
counsel , weaning his heart from the immoderate 
love of earthly things, and teaching him to revere 
the gods , and to place his whole trust and 
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happiness in their government and protection 
She humanized his soul , made him modest and 
humble, taught him to compassionate the distresses 
of his fellow creatures , and incliued him to 
relieve them. 

« I am sent , » said she , « by the gods , to 
those only whom they love , for I not only train 
them up by my severe discipline to future glory , 
but also prepare them to receive with greater 
relish all such moderate enjoyments us are not 
inconsistent with this probationary stale. As the 
spider, when assailed , seeks shelter in its inmost 
web; so the mind , which 1 afflict, contracts its 
wandering thoughts, and flies for happiness to 
itself. It was I who raised the characters of Cato, 
Socrates and Timoleon , to so divine a height , 
and set them up as guides and examples to every 
future age. Prosperity, my smiling but treacherous 
sister , too frequently delivers those whom she 
has seduced, to be scourged by her cruel followers, 
Anguish and Despair : while Adversity never 
fails to lead those who will be instructed by 
her to the blissful habitations of Tranquillity and 
Content. » 

Urano listened to her words with great attention; 
and as he looked earnestly on her face, the de- 
formity of it seemed insensibly to decrease. By 
gentle degrees his aversion to- her abated : and 
at last he gave himself wholly up to her counsel 
and direction. She would often repeat to him 
the wise maxims of the philosopher : « That those 
who want the fewest things , approach nearest 
to the gods , who want nothing, n She admo- 
nished him to turn his eyes to the many thousands 
beneath him , instead of gazing on the few who 
live in pomp and splendor; and in his addresses 
to the gods , instead of supplicating for riches 
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and popularity, to pray only for a Virtuous 
mind , a quiet state , an unblamable life , and 
a death full of good hopes. 

Finding him to be every day more and more 
composed and resigned , though neither ena- 
moured of her face , nor delighted with her so- 
ciety , she at last addressed him in the following 
manner ; 

« As gold is purged and refined from dross 
by the fire, so is Adversity sent by Providence 
to try and improve the virtue of mortals. The 
end obtained, my last is finished) and I now 
leave yon to go and give an account of my charge. 
Your brother , whose lot Was Prosperity , and 
whose condition you so much envied, after having 
experienced the error of his choice , is at last 
released by death from the most wretched of lives. 
Happy has it been for Uranio , that his lot was 
Adversity , whom , if he remembers as he ought, 
his life will be honourable, and his death happy.ii 

As she pronounced these words , she vanished 
from his sight. But though her features at that mo- 
ment , instead of inspiring their usual horror, 
seemed to display a kind of languishing beauty, 
yet as TJranio , in spite' of his utmost efforts , 
could hot prevail on himself to love her , he 
neither regretted her departure , nor wished for 
her return. But though he rejoiced in her absence, 
he treasured up her counsels in his heart, and 
grew happy by the practice of them. 

He afterwards betook himself again to commerce, 
and having in a short time acquired a competency 
sufficient for a real enjoyment of life, he retreated 
to a little farm, which he had bought for that 
purpose, and where he determined to continue 
the remainder of his days. Here he employed his 
time in planting, gardening, and husbandry) 
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in quelling all disorderly passions, and in forming 
his mind by the lessons of Adversity. He took 
great delight in a little cell or hermitage in his 
garden , which stood under a tuft of trees, encom- 
passed with eglantine and honey-suckles. Adjoin- 
ing it was a cold bath , formed by a spring 
issuing from a rock, and over the door was written 
in large characters the folloving inscription ; 

Beneath this moss-grown roof, within this cell. 

Truth, Liberty, Content, and Virtue dwell. 

Say , you , who dare this happy place disdain, 

Wnat splendid palace boasts so fair a train ? 

' • «. » 

He lived to a good old age; and died honoured 
and lamented, 

TIME. 


58. 

Time is the great destroyer of all things. There 
is nothing in this world , which must not sooner 
or later submit to his stroke; none so strong as 
to resist , or so cunning as to evade his power. 

Yet this great destroyer steals on ns , as it were 
unperceived : the days , the months , the years, 
roll on : we content ourselves with saying , 
« Time passes , » without considering , that our 
life also passes with it , and that every moment 
brings us nearer to eternity. 

5g. 

Aefhed the Great was one of the wisest mo- 
narchs that ever swayed the sceptre of England, 
Every hour of his life had its peculiar business 
assigned it. He divided the day and night into 
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three parts; of eight hoars each: and though 
much afflicted with a very troublesome and painful 
disorder, allotted only eight hoars tasleep, meals, 
and exercise ; devoting the remaining sixteen , 
one half to reading , writing and prayer , and 
the other to public business. 

60. 

It is reported of Titus Vespasianus, emperor 
of Rome , that he was a man of so good a dis- 
position, that , recollecting one night as he sat 
at supper , that he had not done one good action 
that day , he cried out, « Friends, 1 have lost 
a day. » This prince was surnamed by his people, 
the delight ot mankind. 

Happy are they who know so well the value 
of time , and make so good a use of it ! 

BOLD AMD SAGACIOUS REPLIES 

61 

A Friend of Dean Swift one day sent him a 
turbot , as a present , by a servant who had 
frequently been on similar errands , but who 
had never received the most trifling mark of the 
Dean’s generosity. Having gained admission , he 
opened the door of the study , and abruptly 
putting, dowu the fish, cried very rudely, 
« Master has sent you a turbot. » « Hey day ! 
young man , » said the Dean , rising from his 
easy chair , « is that the way you deliver your 
message? Let me teach you better manners; sit 
down in my chair , we will change situations, 
and I will show you how to behave in future. » 
The boy sat down, and the Dean, going to the 
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door , came up to the tabic , with a respectful 
pace, and making a low bow , said, « Sir, my 
master presents his kind compliments , hopes you 
are well, and requests your acceptance of a small 
present. » « Does he, » replied the boy; « re* 
turn him my best thanks , and there’s half a 
crown for yourself. » The Dean thus drawn into 
an act of generosity , laughed heartily, and gar® 
the boy a crown for his wit. 

6a. 

A. young prince being on a journey, and feeling 
himself cold, said to his preceptor: « Give me 
my mantle : » the gentleman answered , « My 
lord , great princes , when speaking of their per- 
sons , express themselves in the plural number ; 
therefore you should have said » Give ns our 
mantle. » The prince remembered his lesson 
exactly , and one day said to him , « Our teeth 
ache. » « Mine , 1 am sure , » replied his go- 
vernor, with a smile, « do not ache in the least, 
my lord. » The prince was much chagrined at 
this auswer, and said to him, « 1 see that the 
mantle must he ours , but the tooth-ache mine 
alone. » 

£ 3 . 

Saadi , the Persian author of a work called, 
Gulistan , tells a story of three sages , a Greek, 
an Indian , and a Persian , who , in the pre- 
sence of a king of Persia, debated on this ques- 
tion : « Of all evils, which is the greatest? >• 
The Grecian said , « Old age oppressed with 
poverty, » the Indian answered , « Pain with 
impatience; » the Persian pronounced it to be, 
n Death , without good works before it. » 
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64. 

i * 

The Prince of Piedmont was not quite seven 
years old when his preceptor , Cardinal ( then 
Father ) Gudil , explained to him the fable of 
Pandora’s box. He told him that all the evils 
which afflict the human race were shut up in 
that fatal box which Pandora , templed by cu- 
riosity , opened , when they immediately flew 
out , and spread themselves over the surface of 
the earth. « What , father ! » said the young 

E rince , « were all the evils shut up in that 
ox? » — « Yes, » answered the preceptor. « That 
cannot be, » replied the prince, « since curiosity 
tempted Pandora ; and that evil , which could 
not have been in it , was not the least , since 
it was the origin of all. 

65 

The caliph Haroun A.lraschid was accosted one 
day by a poor woman , who complained that 
his soldiers had plundered her house and laid 
waste her grounds. The caliph desired her to 
remember the words of the Koran : » That when 
princes go forth to battle , the people through 
whose fields they pass must suffer ». » Yes, » 
says the woman , » hut it is also written in the 
same book , that the habitations of those princes 
who authorize injustice shall be made desolate »■ 
— This bold and just reply had a powerful 
effect on the caliph , who ordered immediate 
reparation to be made. 


66 . 

An old Roman soldier being involved in a 
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law-suit, implored ilie prolection of Augustus, 
who referred him to one of his courtiers for an 
introduction to the judges. On which the brave 
soldier, piqued at the emperor’s coldness, disco- 
vered the wounds he had received on a memo- 
rable occasion , and exclaimed, » I did not use 
your highness thus at the battle of Actium, but 
fought for you myself ». This retort so affected 
the emperor , that he personally pleaded the 
soldier’s cause. 


67. 

A grenadier in Marshal Saxe’s army having 
been taken in the act of plundering, was senten- 
ced to be hanged. What he had stolen was only 
of the value of five shillings ; on which the 
Marshal said to him : « You must be a pitiful 
fellow, to risk your life for five shilling. » — 
« I beg your perdon , general , I risk it every 
day for two pence halfpenny. » The Mkrshal 
smiled , and pardoned him. 

68 . 

When Pope was one evening at Burton’s 
coffee-house , with Swift , Arbuthnot , etc. , 
poring over $ manuscript of the Greek Aristo- 
phanes , they found one sentence which they 
could not comprehend. As they talked pretty 
loud , a young officer , who stood by the fire , 
heard their conference , and begged leave to 
look at tbe passage. « Oh, >1 said Pope sarcas- 
tically « by all means ; pray let the young 
gentleman look at it. » Upon which the officer 
took up the book, and considering a while, said 
there wanted only a note of interrogation to 
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make (lie whole intelligible. * And pray, sir, i» 
said Pope ( piqued perhaps at being out-done by 
S' red coat) , « what is a note of interrogation? » 
x A. note of interrogation, » replied the youth, 
with a look of the utmost contempt , « is a little 
crooked think that asks questions. » 

69. 

r * 

An eminent preacher of the present day, had, 
when he was a boy , committed some offence , 
for which his father decreed as a punishment, 
that he should be excluded from the family table 
on Christmas-day. When the young delinquent 
saw the vast culinary preparations made for the 
feast from which he was excluded, he was moved 
less with envy , than with a contempt for the 
sort of punishment, which had been imposed on 
him ; but possessing much of the satiric with the 
serious , he resolved not to be without his joke 
on the occasion. He contrived to obtain secret 
access to a veal pasty , on which the cook had 
exhausted all his skill, and carefully taking off 
the cover in such a manner as to avoid any 
mark of fracture or disturbance, he took out the 
greater part of the meat, and filling up the dish 
with a quantity of grass , replaced the cover as 
it was. The eompany met , and the dish was 
served up to them in this state. It fell to the lot 
«t the young wag ’s father to open the pie, and 
his surprise on doing it may be more easily 
conceived than described. Stirring about the grass 
in a fit of ind’gnation , his fork- encountered a 
small slip of paper , ou taking out which , he 
read on it these words: « All flesh is grass. » 
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A clown in Berkshire, employed to draw lim- 
ber from a wood , met with an oak-trank of 50 
large a size, that the tackle he made use of, to 
place it on the carriage , broke twice on the trial. 
Hodge flung his hat on the ground, and scratching 
his head with much vexation, exclaimed; » Damn 
the hogs that didn ’t eat thee, when thou wast 
an acorn, and then I shouldu ’t have had this 
trouble with thee ». 


7 »- 

A gentleman coming into a coffee-house, some 
being very inquisitive, asked him what news? 
"Why , indeed , says he , 1 have it for certain, 
that forty thousand men are risen to-day. To what 
end , pray? said a.iolher. "What do they intend? 
Why, to go to bed again at night , answered he. 

7a. 

Counsellor Crips being on a party at Castle 
Martyr , in Ireland , one of tbe company, who 
was a physician, strolled out before dinner into 
the church-yard. Dinner being served up, and the 
doctor not returned , some of the company were 
expressing their surprise , where he could be 
gone to. » Oh ! says the counsellor , he is but 
just slept out to pay a visit to some of his old 
patients. 

7 3 . 

The Earl of Chatham, who bore no good will 
to a certain physician , was rallying him one 
day about the inefficacy of his prescriptions. To 

4 


Digitized by Google 



"4 

which the doctor replied ; » He defied any of 
his patients to find fault with him ». I believe 
you , replied the witty Earl, for they are all 
dead. 


74 - 


y 

A woman lying on her death-bed, desired her 
husband’s leave to make her will. That needs not, 
said he, you have had your will all your life- 
time , and would you have your will , when 
you are dead too ? 

7 5 * ' 


A traveller in a cold night , stood so near the 
fire that he burnt his boots. The turnspit-boy 
seeing it , said , » Sir, you ’ll burn your spurs 
presently ». My boots you mean , boy . » JNo , 
Sir , says he , they are burnt already. 

76. 

* 

An alchyraist having dedicated a book to Pope 
Leo X. wherein he pretended to teach a method 
of making gold, expected to receive a magnificent 
present for it; but the Pope sent him only a large 
empty purse , with this compliment : » T.hat 
since he knew how to make gold , he wanted 
nothing but a purse to put it in. 


77 * 


Foote being once at a nobleman ’s house , his 
Lordship, as soon as dinner was over, ordered a 
bottle of Cape to be set at table , when , after 
magnifying its good qualities, and particularly 
its age , he sent it round the table m glasses that 
scarcely held a thimbleful, » Fine wine , upon 
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my word, » says the wit, tasting and smacking 
his lips. — Is it not very curious ? says his 
Lordship. « Perfectly so indeed , says the other, 
1 do not remember to have seen any thing so 
little of its age in my life ». . 


78. 


A bad painter , who had never produced any 
thing of worth, went to another place, and 
commenced physician. A person who knew him, 
meeting him there, asked the reason ofliis change. 
» Because , said he , if 1 now commit faults , 
the earth covers them. 


79 - 

At the coronation of king George the Third , a 
gentleman paid six guineas lor a seat inWestmins- 
ter abbey. The instant the king entered , he 
turned to a gentleman beside him, and protest- 
ed he was the greatest fool in Britain. Indeed! 
said the gentleman , how so, Sir? Why, Sir, 
1 have paid six guineas for a seat here , when 
his majesty, who can much better afford it, comes 
in for a crown ! » 


' 80. 

A gentleman talking to a fisherman one day 
at Brighton , asked him whether the prince of 
Wales ever went to church ? Lord , said the 
fisherman , what should he go to church for ? 
We poor souls are obliged to pray for ourselves,* 
hut there are enough to pray for him. 


« 
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After a severe battle , which lasted from 
morniug till evening , and terminated in favour 
of the British troop$ , a veteran soldier excessi- 
vely fatigued, was resting on his arms, and looking 
yery grave: the commander in chief coming by, 
asked why he looked so dull? Dull! your honour, 
1 am not dull, I am only thinking whata damned 
hard day’s work 1 have done for a groat. 

82. 

A blacksmith of a village murdered a man, 
and was condemned to be hanged. The chief 
peasants of the place, joined together, and begged 
the judge that the blacksmith might not suffer, 
because he was necessary to the place , wh^ch 
could not do without a blacksmith , to shoe 
horses , mend wheels , etc.. But the judge said : 
» How then can 1 fulfil justice? a A labourer 
answered, » Sir, » there are two weavers in the 
village, and for so small a place ope is enough, 
hang the other, 

. , • 1 ,i # 

83 . • . • • 

Sergeant Davy being concerned in a cause 
which he wanted to put off a few days , asked 
Lord Mansfield, chief justice of the king’s bench, 
when he would bring it on ? » Friday next , 
says Lordship. a Will you consider, my Lord , 
Friday next will be Good-friday. » l do not care » 
for that, says Lordship, I shall sitfor all that ». — 
Well , my Lord , you may do as you please ; 
but if you do , 1 believe you will be the first 
judge who did business ou a Good-friday >» since 
Pontius Pilatus ’s tunc. 
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• . . $ 4 < 

When Sir Thomas More was ambassador from 
Henry the Eighth to the emperor of Marocco , 
the morning he was to have an audience , he 
called for a glass of sack , drank it, and asked 
for another, The servant would hare dissuaded 
him from it, but conldi not; he drank that oli, 
and afterwards a third. He then insisted on a 
fourth; but being over persuaded by his servant , 
hg let it alone. When he returned from his au- 
dience: » You rogue, said he to his man, what 
mischief have you done me! 1 spoke so well to 
the Emperor , on the inspiration of the three 
glasses 1 drank , that he told me I was fit to 
govern three parts of the world. Now , you 
scoundrel , had I drank the fourth glass, I had 
been fit to govern the whole world, 

85 . 

The Duke of Ossuna, viceroy of Naples, passing 
by Barcelona , and having got leave to release 
some slaves, he went on board the admiral galley, 
and passing through the crew of slaves, he asked 
several of them what their crimes were? Every 
one excused himself on different pretences; one 
saying that he had been sent thither by the ma- 
lice of his enemies; another by the corruption 
of the judge; but all of them unjustly. Among 
the rest there was a little sturdy black fellow, 
and the Duke asking him what he had been sent 
thither for ? » My Lord , said he , 1 cannot deny 
but I am justly sent hither.. For wanting money 
1 carried off a purse not far from Tarragona, in 
order to keep me from starving ». The Duke, 
with a little staff he had in his hand, gave him 


Digitized by Google 



78 

two or three taps on the shoulder, saying « You 
rogue , what do you do here among so many 
honest, innocent men? ». « Get you out of their 
company ». Accordingly he was set free, and the 
rest were left to tug at the oar. 

86 . 

» i 

John Gonzaga having lost at dice a large sum 
of money, his son Alexander, who was present, 
could not help heaving a deep sigh. Goneaga 
observing this , said to the by-standers : « Alex- 
ander the Great , hearing of a victory that his 
father had gained , is reported to have shown 
himself very sad at the news, fearing that there 
would be nothing left for him to conquer; but 
my son Alexander is afflicted at my loss , 
fearing that there will be nothing left for him to 
lose. » Yes, replied the youth; « and if Philip 
had lost his all , Alexander would have never 
had the means of conquering any thing. » 

87. 

The father of the present Lord Abingdon , 
who was remarkable for the stateliness of his 
manners , one day riding through a village in 
the vicinity of Oxford , met a lad dragging a 
calf along the road ; who, when his Lordship 
came up to him , made a stop and stared him 
full in the face. His Lordship asked the boy if 
he knew him. He replied, « Yes. :> « What is 
my name? » « Lord Abingdon, >« replied the boy. 

« Then why don’t you take off your hat? » « So 
1 will , sir , » said he , « if you ’ll hold the 
calf. » 
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A little girl, of five years of age, had an equal 
affection for her mother and her grand-mothec 
On the birth-day of the latter, her mother said, 
to her : My dear , you must pray to God to bless 
your grand-mamma and that she may live to be 
very old. » The child looked with some surprise 
at her mother, who perceiving it, said , « Well, 
will you not pray to God to bless your grand- 
mamma , and that she may become very old? >» 
« Ah , mamma! said the child, » she is very 
old already , I will pray rather that she may 
become young. 

89. 

A learned philosopher being very busy in his 
study, a little girl came to ask him for some 
fire. « But, » says the. doctor, « you have nothing 
to take it in ; » and as he was going to fetch 
something for that purpose, the little girl stooped 
down at the fire-place , and taking some cold 
ashes in one hand , she put burning embers on 
them with the other. The astonished doctor 
threw down h js books , saying: « With all my 
learning , I should have never found out that 
expedient. » 

i 

go. 

Philip Ticknesse tells the following amusing 
story of a little negro boy in the West-Indies. 
His master finding him a child of good parts, 
often conversed familiarly with him; but when- 
ever he committed a fault, gave him a note to 
carry to the overseer of the plantation in which 
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he directed that he should be whipped. The boj 
perceiving the constant and unpleasant conse- 
quence of carrying a bit of paper to the overseer , 
took a favourable occasion to question his master 
about it , asking him why at such times , and 
such only , the overseer should beat him with 
so much severity. The master informed him that 
the paper talked so and so to the overseer, because 
he was idle , and neglected to wotk. « But , 
master , >► said the boy , « I never see you work . » 
* Not with my hands , it is true , replied the 
master ; » but I work with my head , which is 
a much greater labour than yours. « The next 
time the boy was sent with a note to the overseer, 
he threw it away; and on his master enquiring 
of him what the other had said : » Nothing at 
all , « answered the boy; » I did not go to him , 
having this time worked with my head also. » 

9 1 - 

When Robert , Duke of Normandy , father of 
William the Conqueror , was at Constantinople, 
in his way to the Holy Land , he lived in un- 
common splendour, and was greatly celebrated 
for his wit , his affability , his liberality , and 
other virtues. Of tliese, many remarkable examples 
were related to the emperor , who resolved to put 
the reality to trial. With this view , he invited 
the duke , and all his nobles to a feast, in the 
great hall of the imperial palace , but look care 
to have all the tables and seats filled with guests 
before the arrival of the Normans , of whom he 
commanded to take no notice. When the duke, 
followed by his nobles in their richest dresses , 
entered the hall , observing that all the seats 
were filled with guests , and that none of them 
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returned his civilities , or offered them any 
accommodation , he walked , without the least 
appearance of surprise or discomposure, to an 
empty space at one end of the room * took off 
his cloak , folded it very carefully , laid it upon 
the floor, and sat down upon it; in all which 
he was imitated by his followers. In this posture 
they dined of soch dishes as were set before 
them , with every appearance of the most perfect 
satisfaction with their entertainment. When the 
feast was ended the duke and his nobles arose r 
took leave of the company in the most graceful 
manner , and walked out of the hall in their 
doublets , leaving their cloaks , which were of - 
value, behind them on the floor. The emperor , 
who had admired their whole behaviour , was 
quite surprised at this last part of it, and sent 
one of his courtiers to entreat the duke and his 
followers to put on ibeir cloaks. « Go , » said 
the duke, and tell your master, that it is not 
the custom of the Normans to carry about with 
them the seats they use at an entertainment. 

9 a * 

Frederick the Great having one day rung his 
bell , and perceiving that nobody was coming, 
opened the door of the antechamber, and found 
his page sleeping on a chair. In going to awake 
him, he saw a written paper hanging out of his 
pocket. This excited the king’s curiosity and 
attention ; he drew it out , and found it to be 
a letter from the page’s mother , wherein she 
thanked her son for his kind assistance in send'* 
ing her part of his wages , for heaven , she 
said , certainly would reward him if he con^ 
tinned faithful to his majesty. The king imme* 
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diately fetched a roll of ducats and slipped it 
with the letter into the page’s pocket. Soon after 
this, he rung the bell , and awoke the page , 
who appeared before him. « Surely you have 
been asleep, » said the king. The boy stammered 
part of au excuse, and part of a confession, and 
putting his hand into his pocket , found, to his 
great surprise , the roll of ducats. He drew it 
out, pale and trembling , and unable to speak 
a syllable. « What is the matter ? » said the 
king. « Alas! your majesty, » said the page, 
falling on his koees, « my ruin is intended. I 
know nothing of this money. » « Know, » said 
the king , « that whenever fortune comes , she 
comes sleeping ; you may send it to your mother, 
with my compliments, and assure her that I 
will provide for you both. » 

THE POOR BOY. 

I 

As Miss and Master came to town, 

They met a poor boy going down ; 

All rags and tatters , pale and wan ! 

Miss saw him first , and thus began : 

« My aunt , when we went there to play , 
Gave us some pence the other day-, 

Wow , with this money of my aunt’s, 

We may relieve his pressing wants. » 

« Ay , so we will , with all my heart; 

I am glad 1 have not spent my part. 

An act of charily , to me. 

Sweeter than fruit or cakes will be. » 

« Here , you poor boy , without a hat, 

This penny take — and now take that. 
vWe do not want it — - but you do. » 
k God bless you ! Miss , and Master too. 
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DIALOGUES 


DIALOGUE I. 

DIONYSIUS , PYTHIAS , AND DAMON. 

Dionysius. — Amazing! What do I see? It is 
Pythias just arrived. — It is indeed Pythias. I 
did not think it possible. He is come to die, and 
to redeem his friend ? 

Pythias. — Yes, it is Pythias. I left the place 
on my confinement, with no other views, than 
to pay to Heaven the vows I had made ; to settle 
my family concerns according to the rules of 
justice; and to bid adieu to my children, that 
I might die tranquil and satisfied. 

Dionysius. — But why doest thou return? Hast 
thou no fear of death ? Is it not the character of 
a madman to seek it thus voluntarily? 

Pythias. — I return to suffer, though I have 
not deserved death. Every principle of honour 
and goodness, forbids me to allow my friend to 
die for me. 

Dionysius. — Doest thou, then, love him better 
than thyself? 

Pythias. — No; I love him as myself. But I am 
persuaded, that I ought to suffer death , rather 
than my friend ; since it was Pythias whom 
thou hadst decreed to die. It were not just that 
Damon should suffer , to deliver me from the 
death which was designed , not for him , but 
for me only. 

Dionysius. — But thou supposest, that it is as 
unjust to inflict death upon thee , as upon thy 
friend. » 
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Pytiiias. — Very true; we are both perfectly 
innocent , and it is equally uujust to make either 
of us suffer. > 

Dionysius. — Why doest thou then assert, that 
it were injustice to put him to death, instead 
of thee ? 

Pythias. — It is unjust, in the same degree, 
to inflict either on Damon or on myself; but 
Pythias were highly culpable to let Damon suffer 
that death, which the tyrant had prepared for 
Pylhias only. 

Dionysius. — Doest thou then return hilher, 
on the day appointed , with no other view , 
than to save the life of a friend , by losing 

thy own ? . ' 

Pythias. — 1 return , in regard to thee , to 
suffer an act of injustice which it is common for 
tyrants to inflict; and, with respect to Damon, 
to perform my duty, by rescuing him from the 
danger he incurred by his generosity to me. 

Dionysius. — A.nd now, Damon, let rne address 
myself to thee. Didst thou not really fear, that 
Pylhias would never return ; and that thou 
wouldstbeput to death on his account? 

Damon. — I was but too well assured , that 
Pythias would punctually return , and that lie 
would be more solicitous to keep his promise , 
than to preserve his life. Would to heaven , that 
his relations and friends had forcibly detained 
him! He would then have lived for the comfort 
and benefit of good men; and I should have the 
satisfaction of dying for him! 

Dionysius.— What ! Docs life displease thee? 

Damon. — Yes ; it displeases me when I see 
and feel the power of a tyrant. 

Dionysius. — It is well* Thou shalt see him 
no more. 1 will order thee to be pul to death 
immediately. 
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Pythias. — Pardon the feelings of a man who 
sympathizes with his dying friend. But remember 
it was Pyihias who was devoted by thee to de- 
struction. 1 come to submit to it, that 1 may 
redeem my friend. Do not refuse me this conso- 
lation iu my last hour. 

Dionysius. — I cannot endure men, who despise 
death , and set my power at defiance. 

Damon. —T hou canst nor, then, endure virtue. 

Dionysius. — No : 1 cannot endure that proud, 
disdainful virtue, which contemns life; which 
dreads no punishment; and which is insensible 
to the charms of riches and pleasure. 

Damon. — Thou seest , however, that 4 it is a 
virtue , which is not insensible to the dictates 
of honour, justice, and friendship. 

Dionysius. — Guards, take Pythias to execution. 
We shall see whether Damon will contioue to 
despise my auihority. 

Damon. — Pyihias , by returning to submit 
himself to thy pleasure has merited his life, and 
deserved thy favour ; but 1 have excited thy 
indignation, by resigning myself to thy power, 
in order to save him ; be satisfied , then, with 
this sacrifice, and put me to death. 

Pythias. — Hold, Dionysius ! remember it was 
Pythias alone who offended thee: Damon could 
not 

Dionysius. — Alas ! what do l see and hear! 
where am 1! How miserable ; and how worthy 
to be so ! 1 have hitherto known nothing of true 
virtue. 1 have spent my life in darkness and error. 
All my power and honours are insufficient to 
produce love. 1 cannot boast of having acquired 
a single friend, in the course of a reign of ihfrty 
years. And yet these two persons , in a private 
condition, love one another tenderly, unreservedly 
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confide in each other, are mutually happy, and 
ready to die for each other’s preservation. 

Pythias. — How couldst thou , who hast never 
loved any person , expect to have friends ? If 
thouhadst loved and respected men, thou wouldst 
have secured their love and respect. Thou hast 
feared mankind; and they fear thee; they detest 

thee. .* 

Dionysius. — Damon, Pvthias, condescend to 
admit me as a third friend , in a connexion so 
perfect. I give you your lives ; and 1 will load 
you with riches. 

Damon. — We have no desire to be enriched by 
thee; and, in regard to thy friendship, we cannot 
accept or enjoy it , till thou become good and 
just. Without these qualities, thou canst be con- 
nected with none but trembling slaves, and base 
flatterers. To be loved and esteemed by men of 
free and generous minds, thou must be virtuous, 
affectionate, disinterested , beneficent ; and know 
how to live in a sort of equality with those who 
share and deserve thy friendship. 
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DIALOGUE n. 

DEMOCRITUS AND HERACLITUS *. 

I 

The vices and follies of men should excite 
compassion rather than ridicule. 

Democritus — I find it impossible to reconcile 
myself to a melancholy philosophy. 

Heraclitus. And 1 am equally unable to ap- 
prove of that vain philosophy, which teaches 
uien to despise and ridicule one another. To a 
wise and feeling mind , the world appears in a 
wretched and painful light. 

Democritus. — Thou art too much (affected 
with the state of things ; and this is a source of 
misery to thee. 

Heraclitus. — And I think thou art too little 
moved by it. Thy mirth and ridicule bespeak 
the buffoon , rather than the philosopher. Does 
it not excite thy compassion , to sec mankind so 
frail , so blind , so far departed from the rules 
of virtue? 

Democritus. — I am excited to laughter, when 
I see so much impertinence and folly. 

Heraclitus. — And yet, after all, they, who 
are the objects of thy ridicule, include, not only 
mankind in general, but the persons with whom 
thou livest, thy friends, thy family , nay even 
thyself. 

Democritus. — I caie very little for all the 
silly persons I meet with : and think I am 
justifiable in diverting myself with their folly. 

* Democritus and Heraclitus were two ancient philoso- 
phers , the former of whom laughed, and the latter wept, 
at the errors and follies of mankind. 
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Heraclitus. — If they are weak and foolish, 
il marks neither wisdom nor humanity , to insult 
rather than pity them. But is it certain , that 
thou art not as extravagant as they are? 

Democritus. — 1 presume that I am not; since, 
in every point , my sentiments are the very re- 
verse of theirs. 

Heraclitus. — There are follies of different 
kinds. By constantly amusing thyself with the 
errors and misconduct of others , thou mayst 
render thyself equally ridiculous and culpable. 

Democritus. — Thou art at liberty to indulge 
•uch sentiments ; and to weep over me too , if 
thou hast any tears to spare. For my part , \ 
cannot refrain from pleasing myself with the 
levities and ill-conduct of the world about me. 
Are not all men foolish , or irregular in their 
lives ? 

Heraclitus. — > Alas ! there is hut too much 
reason to believe, they are so: and on ibis 
ground , 1 pity and deplore their condition. We 
agree in this point , that men do not conduct 
themselves according to reasonable and just 
principles : but l , who do not suffer myself to 
•ct as they do, must yet regard the dictates of 
my understanding and feelings, which compel 
me to love them; and that love fills me with 
compassion for their mistakes and irregularities. 
Canst thou condemn me for pitying my own 
species, my brethren, persons born in the same 
condition of life, and destined to the same hopes 
and privileges ? If tbou sbouldst enter a hos- 
pital, where sick and wounded persons reside, 
Would their wounds and distresses excite thy 
mirth ? And yet , the evils of the body bear no 
comparison with those of the mind. Thou wouldst 
certainly blush at thy barbarity, if thou badtt 
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been so unfeeling as lo laugh a( or despise a 
miserable being , who had lost one of his legs; 
and jet thou art so destitute of humanitj, as to 
ridicule those who appear to be deprived of the 
noble powers of the understanding, by the little 
regard which they pay to its dictates. 

Democritus. He who has lost a leg is to be 
pitied, because the loss is not to be imputed- to 
himself; but he who rejects the dictates ot reason 
and conscience , voluntarily deprives himself of 
their aid. The loss originates in his own folly. 

Heba.ci.itus. — Ah ! so much (he more is be to 
he pitied ! A furious maniack, who should pluck 
out his own eyes, would deserve more compas- 
sion than an ordinary blind man. 

Demociutus. — Come let us accommodate the 
business. There is something to be said on each 
side of the question. There is ereny where reason 
for laughing, and reason for weeping. The world 
is ridiculous , and I laugh at it ; it is deplorable, 
and thou lamentcsl over it. Every person views 
it in his own way , and according to his own 
temper. One point is unquestionable, that mankind 
are preposterous; to think right, and to act 
well , we must think and act differently from 
them. To submit to the authority , and follow 
the example of the greater part of men , would 
render us foolish and miserable. 

Heraclitus. — All this is, indeed, true; butt 
then thou bast no real love or feeling for thy 
species. The calamities of mankind excite tby 
mirth: and this proves that thou hast no regard 
for men , nor any true respect for the virtues 
which they have unhappily abandoned. . 



THE HISTORY 


OF ALIBEG THE PERSIAN. 

Cha- abbas , king of Persia , being on a pro- 
gress withdrew from his retinue , in order to 
visit the country , and there , without being 
kncwn , to behold mankind in all their native 
freedom. He took with him only one of hi; 
courtiers. 1 am ignorant , said the king to hi; 
companion , of the genuine characters of men 
Every thing about us is disguised. It is art, and 
not simple nature , that appears before us. I lone 
to know what a rural life is , and to converse 
with those men who are so much despised 
though they are the real support of all human 
society. I am weary of living among sycophants, 
who take all occasions to over-reach me, whilst 
they flatter me. It is necessary that I should 
visit husbandmen and shepherds , who know 
nothing of me. He travelled with his confident 
through several villages , where the peasants 
were dancing ; and was overjoyed to -see that 
his subjects , tho’ at such a distance from court, 
had their diversions, and those withal so innocent 
and inexpensive. He refreshed himself in a cot- 
tage ; and being very hungry , by walking 
farther than usual , the homely fare which he 
there found , seemed more agreeable to him than 
all the exquisite dainties'of his own table. Passing 
over a meadow, enamelled with flowers, which 
decked the borders of a limpid stream, he espied 
a young shepherd , playing t>n his pipe beneath 
a shady elm, whilst his flocks were grazing round 
about him. 

The king accosts him, surveys him closely : 
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finds his aspect agreeable, and his air, tho’ easy 
and natural , yet graceful and majestic. The 
mean habit with which the shepherd was clad, 
no ways diminished the lustre of his person. The 
king supposed him at first to be some person of 
an illustrious birth , who had disguised himself; 
but he learned from the shepherd , that his 
parents dwelt in an adjacent village, and that 
his name was Alibeg. The more questions the 
king put to him, the more he admired the strength 
and solidity of his genius. His eyes were lively, 
and yet had nothing in them wild or glaring; 
his voice was sweet , moving , and melodious: 
his features were not strong , neither were they 
soft and effeminate. The shepherd , though sixteen 
years of age, was not conscious of those perfections, 
which were conspicuous to others. He imagined 
that his thoughts , his conservation , and his 
person, were the very same as his neighbours’. 
But without education , he understood every 
thing that reason dictates to those who listen to 
her admonitions. 

The king , after a familiar interview , was 
charmed with his conversation. Alibeg informed 
him of the slate of the people ; a truth which 
monarchs never learn from a crowd of syco- 
phants, who surround them. He would frequently 
smile at the innocent freedom of the youth , 
whose answers were all artless.lt was an agreeable 
novelty to the king , to hear him talk without 
the least reserve. He gave the courtier, who ac- 
companied him, a private signal, not to discover, 
that he was the king; for fear Alibeg, if he 
once knew with whom he conversed , should 
lose in an instant his wonted freedom , and all 
his other graces. 1 am now convinced , said the 
prince to his courtier, that nature is as beautiful 
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monarch’s son was ever born wilh nobler faculties 
■than this yoang shepherd. I should think myself 
infinitely happy had I a son so beautiful , so 
amiable, and so discreet. De seems to me to have 
a promising genius $ and if he be but duly^ 
instructed , he will doubtless , in process of 
time, become a great m»D. I’ll have him educated 
in n>y own court. The king accordingly took 
Alibeg away* with him, who Was much surprised 
to find that a prince should be so pleased wilh 
his conversation. He was at first taught to read, 
write, and sing, and afterwards improved , by 
proper tutors, in all the arts and sciences which 
adorn the mind. At first, he was somewhat 
startled at the grandeur of the court j and his 
-> sudden revolution of fortune , in somemeasure 
influenced his temper. His youth, and the king’s 
favour together, wrought too visible a change in 
his prudeuce and moderation. His crook , bis 
pipe , and shepherd’s dress were now forsaken, 
and instead thereof , he appeared in a purple 
robe, embroidered with gold, and a turban en- 
riched with jewels. He made a more agreeable 
figure than any other at court. He was qualified 
to transact the most important affairs, and me- 
rited the confidence of his master; who, conscious 
of Alibeg’s refined taste for grandeur , conferred 
on him at last one of the most advantageous posts 
in all Persia , that is , made him jewel-keeper, 
and treasurer of his household. 

During the whole reign of the great Cha-Abbas, 
Alibeg’s reputation daily increased. But as he 
advanced, in years, he remembered his former 
state of life , and often with regret. O happy 
days! would he whisper to himself; O innocent 
days ! days wherein 1 tasted true joys without 
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any danger. Days ! since which l never saw one 
so pleasant , shall I never see you more ? He 
who has deprived me of you , by making me 
thus great , has utterly undone me. Alibeg de- 
termined to revisit his native village*, he gazed 
with fondness on all those places, where he had 
formerly danced , sung , and tuned his pipe with 
his fellow swains. He made some presents to 
all his friends and relations; but advised them, 
as they valued their peace of mind , never to 
resign their rural pleasures , uever to experience 
the anxieties and misfortunes of a court. Alibeg 
felt those anxieties and misfortunes himself, soon 
after the death of his good master £ha-Abbas. 
Cha-Sephi succeeded his father. Some envious, 
artful courtiers found means to prejudice the 
young prince against Alibeg. He has, said they, • 
betrayed the trust reposed in him by the late 
king. He has hoardca up immensfe treasures to 
his own use , and embezzled several valuable 
effects, with which' He was intrusted. Cha-Sepht 
was young, and withal a monarch, which was 
more than sufficient to make him credulous , 
remiss , and indiscreet. He had the vanity to 
think himself qualified to reform h»s> father** 
actions, and judge of things better than he. To 
have some plea for removing Alibeg from his 
post , he charged him , pursuant to the advice 
of his malicious courtiers , to produce the scy- 
mitar , set with diamonds of an immense value, 
which his royal grandsire used to wear in battle. 
Cha-Abbas had formerly ordered these costly 
decorations to be taken out; and Alibeg brought 
sufficient evidence to prove , that they were so 
removed by express command of the late king , 
Jong before his promotion to that office. When 
Alibeg’* enemies found this scheme too weak to 
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effect his ruin, they prevailed on Cha-Sephi to 
give him strict orders to produce , within a 
lortnight , an exact inventory of all the rich 
furniture entrusted to his care. As soon as that 
term was expired the king , insisted on seeing 
every thing himself. Alibeg .opened every door, 
and shewed him every thing committed to his 
charge. No one article was missing; every thing 
was clean, in its proper place, and preserved 
with great care. The king , surprised to see such 
order and economy every where observed, began 
to entertain a favourable opinion of Alibeg, till 
he espied , at the end of a long gallery , lull 
of the richest furniture, an iron door with three 
stroug locks. There it is , whispered the envious 
courtiers in his ear , that Alibeg has concealed 
all the valuable effects which he has purloined 
from you. Thereupon the king in a passion cried 
out : 1 will see what is in that room. What 
have you concealed there ? Shew me. Alibeg , 
thereupon , fell prostrate at his feet conjuring 
him, in the name of God, not to dispossess him 
of all that he held valuable upon earth. It is 
not just, said he , that I should lose at once 
all that I am worth, all my future dependence, 
after having served your royal father so many 
years. Strip me, if you think fit, of every thing 
besides; but leave me this. Cha-Sephi now took 
it for granted, that all Alibeg’s ill-gotten treasure 
lay concealed there. He exalted his voice , and 
peremptorily commanded the door to he opened. 
At length Alibeg , who had the keys in hi* 
pocket , unlocked it himself. Nothing , however, 
was found there, but his crook, his pipe, and 
tfie rural habit which he wore in his youth , 
and often viewed with pleasure , for fear he 
should forget his mean extraction. Behold , great 
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Sir, said he , the valuable remains of my former 
felicity, which neither fortune nor your majesty 
have taken from me. Behold my treasure, which 
I reserve to make me rich , when you shall 
think proper to make me poor. Take back every 
thing besides ; but leave me these dear pledges of 
my rural station. These are my substantial riches, 
which will never fail me. These are simple, in- 
nocent , and ever graceful to all such as can live 
contented with the necessaries of life and never 
torment themselves about superfluous enjoyments. 
These are riches, which are possessed with liberty 
and safety.These are riches, which. never gave me 
one moment’s disquiet. O ye dear implements of 
a plain, but happy life! 1 value none but you : 
with you I’ll live and die. Why have these 
false alluring riches thus deluded me, and robbed 
me of my repose ? I here resign , great Sir , the 
many favours which your royal bounty has 
bestowed upon me. 1 will only reserve what I 
had when the king your father , by his muni* 
licence , made me miserable. The king , upon 
this declaration , was convinced of Alibeg’s 
innocence ; and resenting the perfidiousness pf 
those courtiers who conspired his downfall , 
banished them from court, Alibeg became his 
prime minister, and was intrusted with the most 
important secrets. He visited , however , every 
day his crook, his pipe, and rural habit, which 
he always kept locked up in his treasury, that 
he might have them ready whenever fickle for- 
tune should throw him out of favour, He died 
in a good old age , without the least inclination 
to have his enemies punished , or to increase his 
possession ; and left his relations no more than 
what would decently maintain them in the station 
of shepherds , which he always thought tht 
safest and most happy. 
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OBSERVATION 


OF THE king’s reviser. 






Every one, who reads The death of Abel must 
remark such a work as a very strong imagi- 
nation, and in it several strokes of poetical in- 
vention : therefore he must know the chief ac- 
count has been taken from the holy Bible ; the 
remainder is entirely a lively and free fancy’s 
production. 
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Henceforth repose in silence, thou soft pipe; 
no more 1 render thee vocal , no more 1 chant 
the simple manners of the rustic swain. Fain 
Would 1 raise my voice to bolder strains, and 
in harmonious lays rehearse the adventures of 
our primeval parents, after their dreadful fall. 
Fain would 1 celebrate him , who , sacrificed by 
a brother’s fury , his dust first mingled with the 
earth. Come, thou noble enthusiasm! that warmest 
and fillest the mind of the rapt poet, who, du- 
ring the silent hours of night, contemplates in 
the gloom of the thick grove, oral the side of 
a clear stream , glimmering with the moon’s pale 
lamp; when seized by a divine transport, ima- , 
gination takes her flight, and , with bold wing 
traversing the region of created substances , pe- 
netrates into the distant empire of possibilities, 
discovering with clear view the marvellous that 
captivates, and the beautiful that, enchants. Load- 
ed with treasure, she returns to arrange and 
construct her various materials. Taught by reason 
to chuse and reject, she , with a wise economy, 
admits only what forms harmonious relation*. 
Delightful employment 1 Laudable constancy ! I 
honour the bard, who, to excite sentiments of 
virtue jii the yielding heart, watches the noc- 
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turnal song of the grasshopper till the rising of 
the morning star. Posterity will crown the urn 
of a poet, who consecrates his talents to virtue 
and to innocence: his name shall not be for- 
got: his reputation shall bloom with unfading 
verdure , while the trophies of the proud con- 
queror shall moulder In the dust, and the superb 
mausoleum of the tyrant shall stand unknown in 
the midst of a desart , where human feet have 
made no path. Few , ’tis true , who have ven- 
tured on these noble subjects, have received from 
nature the gift of singing well ; but the attempt 
is laudable : to it I consecrate all my moments 
of leisure , and all my solitary walks. 

The tranquil hours had just given aurora the 
tint of the rose, and dispelled the vapours of 
night that had hovered over the shadowy earth, 
while the sun, beginning to dart his first rays 
behind the black cedars of the mountains , tinged 
with radiant purple the half-enlightened clouds, 
wheu Abel and his beloved Thirza left their 
leafy couch , and repaired to a neighbouring 
bower, composed of interwoven jessamine ana 
roses. The tenderest love and the purest virtue 
shone with mildest beams in the fine blue eye* 
of Thirza. , and gave attractive graces to the car- 
nation of her cheeks ; while her fair locks , wav-* 
ing in ringlets on her snowy neck, and hanging 
with a becoming negligence down her back, ad- 
ded to the beauty of her fine and delicate form. 
Thus she walked by the side of Abel , whose 
high forehead was shaded' with ringlets of the 
palest brown , reaching no lower than his shoul- 
ders. An air ol thought and reflection was agreea- 
bly mixed with the sweet serenity of his looks, 
and he moved with the easy grace of an angel, 
who , charged with the gracious behests of the 



Most Hum, becomes visible lo the enraptured 
saint in an human form ; but the veil he assume* 
is of such ravishing beauty, that through it shines 
the angel. Thiuza , with a look of affection , and 
a tender smile, cried; O my love! now the 
birds awake , and begin to chant their morning 
song , lei me hear the hyinn you yesterday sung 
in these smiling pastures: let me also join iu 
the rapturous employment of praising the Loan. 
The melody of thy. lips inspires my heart with 
a holy transport, and nothing can charm me 
more than to hear thee utter, in proper terms, 
the sensations I feel , but am unable to express. 
Abel , tenderly embracing her , replied : My lo- 
vely Therza , instantly I will grant thy request, 
1 no sooner read thy wishes in thine eyes , than, 
with a lover’s haste, 1 strive to fulfil them. They 
then seated themselves in the fragrant bower: 
whose entrance was gilded by the morning sun 
and Abel thus began: 

Retire, O sleep, from every eye! Fly, ya 
hovering dreams! Reason again resumes her thro- 
ne; again she illumines the mind, ns the morn- 
ing sun enlightens the fertile earth. We hail 
thee, resplendent sun, who darlest thy beams 
from behind the cedars; thy friendly rays give 
light and colour to re-animated nature, and every 
beauty smiles with new-born graces. 

Retire, O sleep, from every eye! Fly, ye 
hovering dreams , to the shades of night! Where 
are now the shades of night? They have fled 
to the caves of the rocks; they wait us in the 
thick grove; we shall find them there , and be 
refreshed by their coolness during the sultry heat 
of uoon. See where the new-born day first wakes 
the eagle; where, ou the glittering summits of 
the roiks, and the shining sides oi the mouu- 


Digitized by Google 



102 

tains , the exhalations ascend and mix with the 
pure air of the morning , as the smoke of burnt- 
offerings arise from the altar. Thus nature cele- 
brates the returning light , and pays to nature’s 
God the sacrifice of grateful praise. Praise Him 
all things that exist; praise Him whose wisdom 
and goodness produced and preserves all. Ye 
springing flowers , exhale the sweets lie gave 
you in his praise. Ye winged inhabitants of the 
grove, pour forth the warbling of your little 
throats to Him who gave you voice and melody; 
while the majestic lion pays Him honour with 
the terrors of his mouth , and the caverns of the 
rocks resound his praise. Praise God , O my soul! 
praise God the creator and preserver. Let the 
voice of man reach thy throne , O Lord! before 
that of thy other creatures. In the grey twilight , 
at the dawn of the morning , while the birds and 
beasts yet sleep , may my solitary song find ac- 
ceptance, and invite the reviving creation to 
praise Thee , the creator and preserver. How 
magnificent are thy works , O God ! Wisdom and 
goodness are stamped on all. Wherever I turn 
my eyes, I perceive the traces of thy bounty; 
each sense is transported, and conveys their in- 
finite beauties to my ravished mind. O God ! 
weak and frail as l am, fain would I attempt 
thy praise. What induced Thee, Maker Omni- 
potent, for ever happy in thyself, to call from 
nothing this gay creation ? What induced Thee, 
thou self-existent, to form man out of the dust, 
and to give him the breath of life? It was'thine 
infinite goodness: Thou gavest him being , that 
thou mightest confer ou him happiness. O smil- 
ing morn! In thee I see a lively image of the 
work of the great Creator. When the sun dis- 
perses the vapours of the earth , and drives night 
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before his steps , all nature revives with renewed 
lustre. The Almightv spoke ; darkness fled, and 
silence heard his voice. He commanded, and 
myriads of living creatures emerged from the 
teeming earth , fluttered in the air with varie- 
gated plumage, and rendered the astonished woods 
vocal with the praises of the beneficent Creator. 
Earth again hears the voice of her Almichtt 
Maker: the heaving clods rise in innumerable 
shapes , and burst into life and motion. The 
new-formed horse bounds over the verdant turf, 
and neighing shakes his mane: while the strong 
lion, impatient to free himself from the cum- 
brous earth, attempts his first roaring. A hill 
teems with life; it moves; it bursts, and from 
it stalks the huge unwieldy elephant. These are 
thy works , O thou Omnipotent ! Each morning 
thou callest thy creatures from sleep , the image 
of non-existence; they awake surrounded by thy 
bounties, and join unanimous to chant thy praise. 
The lime will come , when thy praise shall re- 
sound from every corner of the peopled earth; 
when thine altars shall blaze on every hill, 
and man shall celebrate thy wondcrous works 
from the rising to the selling day. 

Thus sang Abed, seated by his beloved Thirea, 
He ceased ; yet she, filled with a divine trans- 
port, seemed still to hear. At length , encircling 
him in her snowy arms , while her eyes beamed 
tenderness, she cried! O my love! the music 
of thy lips raises my mind to God. Thy endearing 
care not only protects my feebler body, but under 
thy direction my soal itself lakes her flight: thou 
art her guide, amidst the obscurity of doubt and 
darkness: thy wisdom dissipates the clouds , and 
turns her astonishment into devout extasy. How 
often have l , inspired by gratitude f rendered 
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thanks lo God Most High , for having created 
me for thee , and thee for me. O my love ! una- 
nimous in every wish , we were formed to blets 
each other. 

While she spoke , conjugal tenderness diffused 
inexpressible graces on every word and every, 
gesture. Abed remained silent; but his softened 
look, while he snatched her to his bosom , and 
the tear just starting from his glistening eye, spoke 
unutterable love. Thus happy was man , thus 
pure his delights. The fruitful earth refreshed 
and fitted him for action by her bounties. Con- 
tented with necessaries, he asks of heaven only 
virtue and health. Luxury and discontent had not 
yet filled him with insatiable desires, which, 
inventive of numberless wants , bury happiness 
under a load of splendid miseries. A union of 
heart then formed the nuptial tie. No fear of 
wasting penury, or the frown of a tyrannic pa- 
rent; no low ambition; no want of lands or gold, 
then kept the soft maid from the fond bosom of 
the youth she loved. These cares are thy gifts , 
O luxury! 

Abel and Thirza were still seated , when 
Adam and Eve entered the bower. They had lis- 
tened with delight to the song of Abed, and 
had heard Thirza vent the effusions of her fond- 
ness. They now tenderly embraced their children, 
while their hearts expanded with parental affec- 
' tion , and a lively joy glowed on their cheeks. 

Mahada , Cain’s spouse, had followed (he 
footsteps of her mother, and had keen witness 
of the happiness of her brother and sister. Her 
pure mind was free from envy , baleful passion ! 
yet dejection sat on her countenance, a mild 
languor appeared in her eyes, sorrow had faded 
the bloom once seen on her now pallid cheek. 
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She had heard T&ntZA. express her gratitude to 
heaven for having been created for Abel, aud 
he for her. Their mutual tenderness forced tears 
from her eyes, and sighs from her pained bosom, 
while sad remembrance drew the comparison, 
between the two husbands. But soon she wiped 
away the pearly drops, and with a graceful smile 
entered the bower, where, with cordial affection, 
she saluted her brother and sister. 

At the same lime Cain, passing by the fra- 
grant shade , had heard Abel’s melodious voice , 
and had beheld his delighted father tenderly 
embrace him. At this sight envy fixed her en- 
venomed sting in his heart, and he, giving a 
furious look at the bower, cried: What signs 
of joy are here ! What fond caresses! 1 too might 
sing, were my days , like his, spent in idly re- 
clining in the shade, while the flocks were sport- 
ing , or cropping the green herbage. But 1 am 
not made for singing. Rugged labour is my inhe- 
ritance. Tho’ ,1 turn the glebe ;lho’ I break the 
stubborn earth, curst for my father’s sin with 
barrenness , yet my fatigues meet no such fond 
rewards. Did my soft brother hut toil , like me, 
one day beneath the scorching sun , ’twould spoil 
his music; he would trill no songs. — What, 
more embraces! How 1 hale this effeminate dal- 
liance '..But, if that fair youth be pleased, no 
matter what I hate. 

Camc then with hasty step walked on. He had 
been overheard , and his discontent had filled 
the happy family in the bower with deep con- 
cern. Mahala. became still more pale, and dis- 
solving in tears , sunk down by the side of 
Thirza; while Eve, reclining on her husband, 
lamented the obduracy of her first-born. O my 
much- loved par cals! cried Abel,! will follow 
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my unhappy brother: i will embrace him , and 
say whatever fraternal love can dictate, to engage 
hjs affection ; 1 will try every art of persuasion, 
to make him forget his anger: 1 will not leave 
him till he promises to love me. 1 have searched 
into the very bottom of my soul , to know by 
what means 1 may regain him , and find a way 
to liis heart, Sometimes 1 have kindled his extin- 
guished love; but, alas! too soon the gloom re- 
turns, and sullen sadness damps the sacred flame. 

With troubled look, Adam answered, I my- 
self, my beloved Abel, will go to your bro- 
ther. Reason and paternal love shall unite their 
force to combat his obduracy: he will not, surely, 
resist the authority and tenderness of an afflic- 
ted father. O Cain , Cain , with what torturing 
cares doest thou fill my heart! The tumult of 
tyrannic passions haschaced from thy soul every 
sentiment of benevolence and virtue. O sin ! fatal 
sin ! terrible is the desolation thou spreadest in 
the human breast. What gloomy presages torture 
my sad bosom, when 1 look thro’ futurity , and 
behold thy ravages among my unhappy offspring! 
— > Thus spoke the father of mankind. Grief sat 
heavy on his venerable brow. He left the bower, 
and with hasty step sought his first-born. 

Cain beheld him coming, and, ceasing from 
his labour, thus began: What means this stern- 
ness in my father’s look? It was with no such 
air of severity thou cam’st to embrace my bro- 
ther. Why do thine eyes reproach me? 

Thou wouldst not, my son, have read re- 
proach in mine eyes , returned Adam , wert thou 
not conscious thou deservest it. Yes , Cain , thou 
deservest reproach , and thy offended father is 
come to thee in all the bitterness of grief. 

C Without any love, interrupted Cainj that sen*- 
lation is reserved for Abbi*. 
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With love also , resumed Adam ; heaven is 
my witness , I love thee with a father’s fond- 
ness, These tears, these inquietudes and anxious 
cares that agitate me, and no less her who brought 
thee forth with pain, have their source in the 
most affectionate love. ’Tis this tender love, and 
concern for thy happiness, that casts a gloom 
over our days. ’Tis this love that causes the si- 
lence of the night to be interrupted by our sighs 
and lamentations. O Cain , Cain ! didst thou love 
us, it would be thy most earnest care to dry 
up our tears, and to dispel that cloud of grief 
which darkens our days, and fills them with 
horror. Ah! if thou still retainesl in thy breast 
any regard for the omniscient Cte^tor, to whom 
the inmost recesses of -thine heart arc open; if 
the least spark of filial love to us , thy parents, 
still remains in thine obdurate soul, 1 conjure! 
thee by that regard , and that love , to restore 
to us our lost peace: — Restore, O my son! 
our extinguished joy. Nourish no longer against 
thy brother who loves thee with a sincere affection, 
this ruthless hatred. He longs to embrace thee. 
Gladly would he clear from thy mind the tares 
ofdiscontent with which it is overrun. O Cain! 
thou wert my first-born , the beginning of my 
strength. When thiue infant eyes opened to the 
light, 1 beheld thee with all father’s fondness in 
nry heart. Wherefore then is thy soul disquieted? 
Why does envy dwell in thy bosom , because 
1 rejoice too in thy brother? His refined and. 
exalted piety drew from us tears of joy , and 
we, in the sweet transport, caressed lum. The 
angels, who surround us, applaud every good 
action. The Almiohtt himself looks down from 
heaven’s high arch, and regards .with com- 
placency thegrateful offerings of a thankful heart. 
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'Wouldst thou change the invariable nature of 
- beauty and goodness? This is not in our power; 
and if it were , Ca»n , how must we be deprav- 
ed , before we could wish to withstand the 
noble joy, the tender, the exquisite feelings, 
that high-raised devotion and exalted virtue 
create in the enraptured soul! Daikness, storms, 
and the thunders of heaven , call forth no gentle 
smile on the human countenance; as little do 
the agitations of boisterous passiqns cause joy 
to spring up in the human heart. 

Cain sternly answered: Is reproach then all that 
I am to bear from a father’s lips? If my face does 
not always wear a pleasing smile; if tears of ten- 
derness do not follow each other down my cheek, 
am 1 for this to be branded with detestable vi- 
ces? Born with more firmness, bold enterprises 
•nd severe toils have ever been my choice. Na- 
ture has stamped on my forehead a manly gra- 
vity. I cannot weep or smile at every trifle. Does 
the towering eagle coo like the timorous dove? 

Adsu , with majestic gravity , returned : Thou 
deceivest thyself; tliou harbouresl in thy bosom 
horrid sentiments that will rankle in thine heart, 
and render thee wretched , if they are not stifled. 
O Cain! it is no manly gravity that is stamped 
on thy brow; it is envy, sorrow , and gloomy 
discontent. These are seen in thine eyes; the 
disturbance of thy mind is visible in thy whole 
deportment. Thine inward dejection , O my son! 
has spread a cloud over all lliy prospects. Hence 
arise thy continual murmurs, thy peevishness 
and passion during the labours of the day: hence 
thy unsocial aversion to us: hence the black 
aelancholy to which thou art a prey. Tell , oh 
tell thine affectionate father what will give thee 
aase! It is bis ardent wish that thy days na » f 
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pass serene as the vernal morning. What cause 
hast lliou , O Cain ! to be disquieted ? Are not all 
the springs oi liappiness open to thee? Indulgent 
nature offers to thee all her beauties. The good, 
the useful , the agreeable , are they not thine as 
well as ours? Why then doest thou leave the 
blessings of heaven untasled, and complainest 
of wretchedness? Is it because thou art dissatisfied 
with the portion of happiness the divine bounty 
has been pleased to bestow on fallen man? Is 
not every blessing the undeserved gift of infi- 
nite goodness? Doest thou envy the lot of angels? 
Know , that the angels were susceptible of dis- 
content , and, by aspiring to become Gods, 
forfeited heaven. Wouldsl thou arraign the dis- 
pensations of the Most High towards his sinful 
creatures? While the whole creation, in uni- 
versal concert, praise the Creator, shall guilty 
man, a worm sprung from the mud, dare to 
lift up his head, and carp at Him whose infi- 
nite wisdom regulates the wide expanse of hea- 
ven ; to whom all futurity is present , and who , 
by bis unerring providence, can cause evil to 
be productive of good ? Be cheerful , O my son l 
Cast far from thee this sadness and discontent: 
let it no longer disturb thy thoughts, no longer 
throw a frightful gloom over the natural sere- 
nity of thy countenance. Open thine heart to 
every social affection , and look with gratefnl 
complacency ou all the innocent pleasures which 
nature displays before thee. 

What need of all these exhortations! cried 
Cain. Do 1 not know that , was my heart at ease , 
every thing around me would give me delight? 
But can 1 silence the storm , or bid the impe- 
tuous torrent flow in a placid stream? 1 am born 
of woman , and fro m pay nativity sentenced to 
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misery. On my unhappy Iiead the Almighty lias 
poured forth the cup of malediction. It is not 
for me nature displays her beauties , nor do the 
streams of bliss , of which you lake such pleu- 
teoas draughts, flow for me. 

Alas! my son , said Adam, with a voice ren- 
dered almost inarticulate by his strong emotions 
and his tears, ’tis but too true , that the divine 
malediction was pronounced on all born of wo- 
man ; but why, Oh! why shouldst thou, believe 
that God has poured on thee , our first-born , 
more of his wrath, than on us , the first trans- 
gressors? No, this is not, this cannot be the 
case: sovereign Goodness contradicts it. No, my 
dear son, thou wert not born for misery; the 
beneficent Creator never called any of his crea- 
tures into being to render them uuhappy. Man 
may, indeed, by his own folly, make himself 
wretched. If he suffers his reason to yield to 
impetuous passions , Jgnorant of true felicity , he 
may render his life a burthen , and convert what 
is naturally good and salutary into a destructive 
poison. Thou canst not silence the storm , nor 
stop the rapidity of the torrent; but thou canst 
dispel the clouds of discontent that obscure thy 
reason , and restore to thy soul its original light. 
Thou canst force into subjection every impetuous 
passion , every irregular desire. Gain , O my son 
this noble victory over thyself , and it will re- * 
fine tby sentiments: thy whole soul will be il- 
lumined: darkness and distress will vanish like 
the mist of the dawn before the solar ray. There 
was a time, my dear son, when I have seen 
even thee shed tears: when, from the gratula- 
tions of conscience , joy has spread itself thro’’ 
all thy powers; delightful fruit of virtuous actiousl 
I refer it to thyself, Gaik, wert thou not theu 
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happy? "Was not thy soul , like the clear azure 
of the heavens , unclouded , unspotted. Recover 
that beam of the Deity , Reason : let her clear 
light direct thy steps , and virtue , her insepa- 
rable companion , will restore joy and perma- 
nent felicity to thy purified heart. Listen , O 
Cain! and comply with the advice of thy father. 
The first injunction that reason lays on thee is, 
to embrace thy brother. With what joy will he 
receive thy endearments ! with what tenderness 
will he return them. 

Father, replied Cain*, when at the heat of 
noon 1 rest from my labour , 1 will embrace him. 
I cannot now leave the field. 1 promise I will 
obey thee, and embrace my brother: but — 
while 1 breathe, my firm soul will never be 
dissolved to that effeminate weakness that so 
endears him to you, and makes your eyes rim 
over with transport. To a softness like this we 
all owe the curse denounced against us , when, 
in paradise, you weakly suffered yourself to be 
overcome by a woman’s tears. — But what do 
1 say? Dare I teproach my father? No, my 
venerable parent , 1 reverence thee, and am si- 
lent. Thus spake Cain, and returned to his labour. 

Adam remained motionless, with his hands 
and eyes raised to heaven. At length , in a tone 
of deep distress, he cried : O Cain , Cain! I have 
deserved these cutting reproaches : but sbouldst 
thou not have spared thy father ? Shouldst thou 
not have forborne this cruel charge, which , like 
a clap of thunder, shakes my tortured soul? 
Ah! thus will my latest posterity, when, im- 
mersed in sin , feel the pangs inseparable from 
guilt, rise up against my dust, and curse the 
first sinner. 

Haying thus spoke , A s>u , with peaiire eyes 
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fixed on the earth , slowly withdrew. The groans 
that burst from the agitated bosom of the afflict- 
ed father , now struck even this obdurate sou 
with remorse, and lie cried, gazing after him: 
What a wretch am I! How could I reproach 
so good , so tender a parent ! How have I loaded 
him with grief! I still hear his groans. — 1 see 
him lift up his supplicating hands to heaven. 

— Perhaps , vile as I am , he prays even for me ; 
for me who have torn his heart with keen dis- / 
tress! Oh that I too could prayf but 1 am, a 
monster — Hell is in my bosom, and, like a 
ravaging whirlwind , l destroy the peace of all 
around me. Return, O reason , return ! Return, 

0 virtue! cliace from my troubled soul these 
wild and darkening passions! — Still — still 
he prays. Oh, how his emotions reproach me! 

— His clasped hands are again raised in agony. 

— He seems spent. — 1 will at his feel implore 
his pardon. O my rash tongue — my rebellious 
heart! 

, Caw then ran towards Adam, who was leaning 
against a tree, with his weeping eyes fixed on 
the ground. He threw himself on the earth, and 
cried , Forgive me — forgive me, O my father! 

1 deserve thou shouldstturu from me with abhor- 
rence. I abhor myself; but, while 1 am thus 
Rumbled before thee in the dust — while 1 thus 

S thy knees , despise not my repentance — 
se not my tears. My hardened heart resist- 
ed thine exhortations with a sullen pride: hut, 
O my injured father! thy distress and thy groans 
have melted my obdurate soul. A. beam from 
heaven has enlightened my benighted mind. 
With unfeigned sorrow and deep contrition 
1 see ray folly — I see my guilt — l know that 
1 am unworthy of thy love. Yet, O my dear 
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and venerable parent! reject not these peniten- 
tial tears — reject not the sincere submissions 
of my heart. O my father! I implore pardon of 
God, of thee, and of my brother. 

Rise, my son, rise,. cried Adam, affectiona- 
tely embracing him , and raising him to his bo- 
som: the Moat High, who dwellelh in the hea- 
vens, beholds with complacency these tears of 
repentance. Embrace me, my son, and receive 
thy joyful father’s forgiveness and cordial em- 
brace. Blest time! happy hour! in which my 
ion, my first-born , restores our tranquillity. O 
my child ! joy , excess of joy , has weakened all 
my powers. Support me , my son , and let us 
hasten to thy brother , that my satisfaction may 
be completed, by beholding your mutual en- 
dearments. 

Adam, leaning on Cain , walked towards the 
pastures. Abel, with his mother and sisters, 
met them in the grove: they had followed AdaK 
at a distance; they had seen his emotions , and, 
with delight, had beheld the repentance and 
tears of Cain. Abel , the moment he saw his bro- 
ther, flew to him with open arms: be clasped 
them around him with a strenuous grasp , unable 
for some time to give vent, but from his eyes, 
to the sweet effusions of his heart. — At length 
he cried, O my brother! — my dear brother! thou 
then lovest me — lovest me with fondness! — 
Let me hear thy lips pronounce that thou still 
lovest me , and my happiness will be comple- 
te. Yes, my brother , answered Cain, while he 
pressed him with a warm embrace, I do, in- 
deed , sincerely love thee. May 1 hope thou wilt 
forgive my having so long, imbillered thy days 
by my unkindness, and the fury of my boiste- 
rous passions? 1 loo , my brother , was unhappy ; 
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but reason, like the rapid flash of heaven , broke 
thro’ the gloom , and has dispersed the baleful 
tempest. Never, Abei.,' never mayst thou re- 
member my former darkness! 

The delighted Abee , with encreased rapture, 
replied, Never, my ‘ dear Cain! Be the past 
utterly forgotten ! "Who would dwell on the di- 
stressful! illusions of a morning dream, when 
they might, like me, awake to real happiness, 
surrounded by multiplied delights. O my dear 
brother ! words have not power to express my 
transports — to express the sweet joy with which 
my soul is filled, while I thus press thee, my 
friend! my brother! to my throbbing heart. 

Eve, who had with tender delight beheld the 
moving scene , sprang to her sons , and throwing 
her maternal arms around them both , while 
delicious tears of joyful sympathy ran down her 
cheeks, cried! O my sous! my dearly beloved 
children! never did 1, since 1 have borne the 
tender name of mother, feel such exquisite , such 
rapturous sensations. The griefs which, like the 
weight of a cumberous mountain , oppressed my 
soul, are now removed. My heart will no more 
be torn by the unhappy disagreement of those 
whom I carried in my womb, 'and nourished 
with my breast. 1 shall now see — transported 
1 shall see, peace and harmony, joy and love, 
dwell among my happy offspring. As the fruitful 
vine is blessed by the thirsty labourer, wheu 
refreshed by its delicious fiuit, so will my now 
united children bless me, as the instrument of 
their felicity. Let me , my sons, join you in this 
sweet embrace. Let me too , my daughters , press 
you to my bosom. Willi what joy do 1 partici- 
pate in this unspeakable extasy, visible in llie 
faces Qf my dear children , aud on that of my 
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much-loved husband ! She then turned towards 
Adam; her matron lip met his, while conjugal 
tenderness and parental loye were seen blended 
in her still glistening-eye. 

The beauteous sisters, tho’ silent , shared the 
general rapture. Mahala, Cain’s spouse, when 
disengaged from her mother’s fond embrace, said, 
■while vivacity and joy sparkled in her altered 
features; Let us, my dearest Thibza , chuse the 
fairest flowers to deck our bower, delightful seat 
of peace and happiness L "VVe’ll strip the bending 
branches of their luscious load , to form the rich 
repast. This day, this happy day, we’ll con-* 
secrate to mirth and innocent festivity ; indulg- 
ing every virtuous transport, we’ll , with united 
hearts , welcome the new-born joy. She then 
with nimble feet, followed by TniRZA , ran to 
prepare the sweet refreshing banquet. 

Adam and liis spouse , attended by their sons, 
walked slowly on. Ere they had reached the 
bower, the active sisters had , with lavish hand , 
bespread the green carpet: fruits of various sorts 
offered their juices, while variegated flowers lent 
their odours, and cheared the eye with their 
bright tints. Their feast was elegant; but it was 
the elegance of nature: no darts of death, hid 
in rich sauces, struck with inospitable blow the 
unthinking guest. Contentment sal on every face; 
in every eye beamed sweet complacency. Social 
converse and unmixed delight gave rapidity to 
the flight of time, while the unheeded hours 
brought oil mild evening. 
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AVhti,® ihe first family of tlie world were ia 
the bower., indulging domestic bliss , the father 
of mankind thus spoke: — It is now, my chil- 
dren , you experience the delight of self-appro- 
bation. The recollection of a gqod action diffuses 
a pleasing serenity through the soul. Nothing, 
my sons, nothing but the practice of virtue, 
can render us truly happy. Virtue makes us ca- 
pable of the enjoyments of those pure spirits who 
surround the throne of God. While we follow 
the dictates of reason , while we enjoy with gra- 
titude and love the blessings of nature, and 
have humble hope and confidence in God our 
maker, we anticipate the delights of heaven; 
but if we suffer our passions to degrade and 
subdue us, inquietude , distress and misery will 
darken all our prospecls;in vain will the heavens 
smile, in vain will the fruitful earth pour lorlh 
her bounties. Believe me, my dear children! 
believe a father, made wise by his own fatal 
experience, the joys of sin are followed by shame, 
sorrow, and bitter repentance. O Eve! conti- 
nued Adam , once the dear partner of my dis- 
tress, as now of my happiness , could we have 
thought, when with streaming eyes, and hearts 
torn with auguish , we took leave of paradise , 
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that so much felicity was to be found on earth? 
Never will the horrors of that dreadful hour be 
effaced from my mind. My father, returned Abel, 
if the recital of past griefs will not be displeas- 
ing; if the recollection will not throw a gloom 
on this hour of reconcilement and joy, gladly 
would 1 hear from thee the events of thy life, 
from that fatal moment to the present time. 

All looked on Adam with the eye of expectation; 
nil seemed pleased with the request of Abel , 
and the first of men replied : What, my children, 
can l refuse in this day of joyful gratulation ? 
1 will relate to you the principal occurrences of 
those times of affliction and grief , of consolation 
and mercy, when Goo, even that God whom 
we had offended, deigned to cheer by his pro- 
mises fallen man. Where, OEve! dear companion 
in every delight ! shall 1 begin the interesting 
narrative? Shall it be from our first leaving the 
garden of God ? — But 1 see thy tears already 
flow. My tears , relumed our general mother , 
are now those of devout thankfulness and humble 
love, not the biller ones of shame, sorrow, and 
sad regret. Begin , dear Adam , at my taking a 
last look on the forfeited seat of bliss. In that 
dreadful moment , shame and remorse for the 
past , and agonizing fear for ihe future, raised 
such a conflict in my wretched bosom , that 1 
sunk into thine arms, wishing for the immediate 
execution of a threatening, that was to confound 
nic with my original dust. What I then felt , 
permit me to describe. Thy tenderness • for me 
will, I know, make thee pass too lightly over 
the melting scene. 

The angel of the Lord , on whose countenance' 
shone benignity and soft compassion, was com- 
missioned to drive us oul of paradise, fie soothed 
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us wilh gentle words, cheered us with promi- 
ses , and bid us hope and put our trust in the 
clemency of our All-merciful Creator: but the 
sword in his hand flamed terrible. At Eden’s gate 
he slopped. 1 guard , said he , this passage ; no 
more must enter here aught that defiles. "We were 
now travellers on the vast earth; paradise was 
irretrievably lost ; the country we crossed seemed 
one wide and dreary desart; no fruitful trees, 
no flowery shrubs, no fertile spot, cheered our 
sad eyes. Adam held my hand. 1 frequently cast 
despairing looks towards the seat of lost felicity, 
not presuming to raise my guilty cye3 to the 
victim of my folly, and companion of my misery. 
Sorrow bent his head to the ground , and we 
walked on distressed and silent. Adam surveyed, 
with anxious eye, the uncultivated earth, then 
cast a pitying look at me , and , to sooth my 
overflowing sorrows , gently pressed me to his 
breast. 

We had ascended an high hill, and now going 
down the declivity , every step diminished our 
view of Eden : my heart was rent wilh agony 
and my grief deprived me of motion. Now , now, 
cried 1, sobbing , 1 behold , for the last time, 
Paradise, my native soil : blest seal of innocence 
and joy, for the last time I behold thee J Ye 
flowers , once cultivated by my careful hand , 
who now enjoys your sweets? what eye is charmed 
with your bright, colours ? Ye trees who now shall 
prop your rich produce? Delightful bowers fare- 
well — farewell, dear shades ! no more shall 
these sad eyes behold your verdure , banished 
for ever from your sweet retreats ! ’Twas there, 
dear partner of my sin and shame ! thou askedst 
of heaven an help-mate, to double and to share 
thy bliss. Alas 1 thy prayer was granted , and 
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thine own side produced thy ruin. Our Maker 
formed us pure and spotless. While innocent , 
the happy spirits, who behold the face of God, 
deigned with complacency to visit our blest abode: 
deigned to instruct us in our duty; to warn us 
of our danger. What are we now? — dreadful 
degradation ! O Adam ! thy perfidious wile has 
involved thee , by her seductions , in sin and 
sorrow. Yet , dear accomplice , to whom with 
awe I raise my pitying eye , do not hate me! 
Thou hast a right to curse me ; — but , O dear 
spouse 1 if I may still call thee by that tender 
name, use it not ! for thou art my sole support. 
By that God whom we have offended , by the 
cheating promises of his indulgent goodness , I 
conjure thee not to forsake me ! All I request 
is, that I may follow and serve thee. — I will 
watch thy looks — I will anticipate thy com- 
mands; happy, ifmy obedience, my weak services, 
gain from thee a pitying smile , a look of soft 
compassion. 

Here my strength and voice failed ; I was 
sinking to the earth , but my dear husband 
caught me in his arms, and pressed me, with 
a look of affection , to his heart. O Eve ! he 
cried, whom I still, and always will , tenderly 
Jove , let us not heighten our keen distress by 
self-reproach. Our God, in the midst of punish- 
ment , has remembered mercy. He has softened 
his chastisements by his promises. Veiled as 
these promises are in a sacred obscurity , the 
Divine Goodness appears with sensible radiance, 
and we will hope in his mercy. We will not 
reproach ourselves we will not reproach each 
oilier. O my dearest! had our God only consulted 
his just indignation , where should we both have 
Been now ? We will praise him for his goodness j 
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our lips shall bless his name. Our voice shall 
only be heard in thanksgivings, humble suppli- 
cations, and expressions of endearment and love. 
Our Judge is omniscient; with him there is no 
darkness. He sees the humiliation of our souls; 
He beholds our gratitude , our sincere contrition ; 
He knows our weakness , and will accept of our 
feeble efforts to regain perfection. Embrace me, 
my dear wile! Let us, by mutual tenderness and 
acts of kindness, endeavour to alleviate our ca* 
lamity. 

Adam ceased speaking. His words and tender 
Caresses gave ease to my oppressed heart , and 
strength and activity to my enfeebled limbs. We 
proceeded to the bottom of the bill, where we 
found a grove of poplars , which extended to the 
foot of a rock. Eve , then giving her husband a 
look of affection , was silent , and Adam thus 
continued : 

We advanced , my children, thro’ the grove, 
end found in the rock a cavity that formed a 
grotto. See , dearest Eve , said 1 , see the con- 
venience offered us by nature : this grotto will 
afford us shelter , and ibis pure spring , that 
murmuring flows from its side , will slake our 
thirst. We’ll here prepare our lodging: but, my 
dearest wife , before we sleep , 1 must secure 
the entrance , to keep us front being surprised 
by nocturnal enemies. What enemies? returned 
Eve , with emotion : What enemies have we to 
feaV? Hast thou not rentaiked , my love, said 
1, dial the curse of our sin has fallen on the 
whole creation ? The hands of friendship are 
broken between the animals, and the weak are 
now become the prey of the strong, 1 have seen 
a young lion pursue with fatal rage a frighted 
roe. 1 have beheld a war in the air among tLe 
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birds. We can no longer claim a right to com- 
mand the animals : the spotted leopard , the 
brindled lion and fierce tyger , no more lawn, 
on us , nor play their wanton gambols in our 
sight , but cast against us frightful roarings , 
while their blazing eyes threaten destruction. We 
will try to gain by our kindness, those among 
the beasts that are most tractable , and provi- 
dence has given us reason , which will teach us 
to secure ourselves from the most savage. 

Eve , with timid looks , keeping me in her 
sight, went to gather flowers and leaves to form 
our bed , and fruit for our repast. In the mean 
time 1 secured the entrance of the grotto with 
entwined brambles. My spouse , hastened by 
fear, quickly performed her task, and return- 
ing, rested herself before me on the tender grass. -- 

We soon after entered the grotto, and seating 
ourselves on our bed of intermingled leaves and 
flowers , began our frugal meal , seasoned , 
however, with mutual endearments and grateful 
converse; when a gloomy cloud suddenly obscured 
the declining sun. It spread over our beads with 
encreasing darkness , and the black veil which 
covered the earth seemed to presage the destruc- 
tion of all nature. A. tempestuous wind arose; it 
bellowed itl the mountains ; it overthrew the 
trees of the forest: flames darted from tfle clouds, 
and loud bursts of thunder augmented the hor- 
rors of this tremendous scene. Eve, struck with 
terror, threw herself, scarce breathing, into 
my arms, and clinging to my breast, cried: He 
comes ! — - he comes in flumes! he comes to bring 
the threatened death! — How dreadful! — For 
my sin he comes to give death to us , and to all 
nature ! — O Adam ! — O my love ! Here her 
Yoice failed , and she remained trembling and 
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pale on my bosom. Be calm, my love ! I cried : 
compose thyself! We will with bended knees 
and contrite hearts adore our Goo, who, in 
terrible majesty , comes riding on the clouds. 
H is thunders proclaim his approach: the darting 
fires mark his passage. O thou Eternal , ' who 
urilh benignity and goodness tempered the insup- 
portable radiance of thy dignity , when I first 
came from thy creating hand, thou art terrible 
in judgment, yet sutler us not to be consumed 
by thy wrath ! Destroy us not, O God! in thy' 
Lot displeasure. 

We then prostrated ourselves at the entrance 
of the grotto , and with pale countenances and 
trembling lips, offered up our adorations, expect- 
ing when our awful Judge would from the clouds 
pronounce by his thunders : Die ye ungrateful ! 
and let the earth that bore you, be dissolved by 
the fire of my indignation. 

The clouds now poured forth tlieir torrents : 
livid flames no longer flashed from the heavens, 
and the thunder rolled at a distance. 1 raised 
my head from the ground , saying : The Al- 
mighty , my dear Eve, has passed by. He has 
not destroyed the earth : we are yet permitted 
to live. He has remembered his promises. Eternal 
Wisdom , Everlasting Truth , repents not. He 
will fulfil the designs of his mercy ; and thy 
seed , O Eve! shall bruise the head of the serpent. 

We arose , and were comforted. The heaveus 
resumed their brightness , and the selling sun 
spread a mild radiance thro’ the sky, like the 
luminous track we used to behold in Eden , 
when legions of angels were carried above our 
beads ou the flying clouds. Silence reigned over 
the moist fields: the herbage and flowers, still 
glittering with the drops of heaven, glowed with 
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more than usual beauty. The deparlingsun darted 
on us his Jast beams, while we celebrated with 
reverential awe, and thankful love, the wisdom, 
power and mercy of our Creator. 

Thus passed the first day after our leaving 
paradise. The ruddy evening gave place to the 
grey twilight , and soon the earth was only 
enlightened by the moon’s feeble rays. We now , 
for the first time, were chilled by the cold of 
the night, tho’ a few hours before we had almost 
fainted uudcr the ardent rays of the scorching 
sun at noon. Our beneficent Maker had conde- 
scended to gird our loins with the skins ot 
beasts, before our leaving paradise, to shew that 
he had not withdrawn from us his succouring 
hand; in these we wrapped ourselves, and lying 
down on our leafy bed, hand in hand, wailed 
the approach of sleep. 

Sleep , the relief of the weary , at length 
came; but it was unaccompanied with that soft 
ease , that sweet delight , which blest our 
slumbers while innocent. Our imagination then 
presented non? but smiling and agreeable images: 
inquietude, fear, and remorse, did not then 
keep us waking the tedious hours of darkness, 
nor mingle in our dreams with fantastic phan- 
toms. The heavens were however calm, and our 
rest was undisturbed : but, oh! how different 
from that delicious night when 1 led thee, my 
spouse, for the first time, to the nuptial bower? 
The flowers and odoriferous shrubs charmed 1 
with new sweetness. Never was the warbling of 
the nightingale so harmonious : never did the 
pale moon shine with such radiance ! — ,• But 
why do I dwell on images that awaken my 
grief, now hushed to silence? 

We slept till the morning sun had dried up 
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the limpid dew. When we awoke , we found 
ourselves refreshed and filled lor labour , and 
enjoyed wilh delight and gratitude the harmony 
of the birds , who were celebrating , with their 
sweetest notes , the renewed light. Their number 
was yet but small; for there were then no oilier 
animals ou this earth, but those who, instructed 
by divine instinct, had after the fall fled front 
paradise , that the garden of the Loan might not 
be defiled by death. 

We offered up our adorations at the entrance 
of the grotto ; alter which l said to Eve : We 
will , my love , go farther , and view this 
immense country: our all-merciful God has given 
tis liberty of choice. We may fix our abode where 
the earth is most fertile ; where nature is most 
ptofuse of her beauties. Seesl thou , Eve , that 
river , which , like a huge serpent , winds in 
bright slopes through the meadows. The hill on 
its bank seems, at this distance , like a garden 
lull of trees , and its top is covered with verdure, 
hly dear spouse , returned Eve , pressing my 
hand tO/her bosom, 1 shall follow with delight 
ihe steps of thee, my conductor and guard. We 
will pursue our walk towards the hill. 

We were going on , when we saw , just above 
our heads, a bird fly with feeble wing: its 
feathers were rough and disordered : it cast 
forth plaintive cries , and , having fluttered a 
little in the air, sunk down without strength 
among the bushes. Eve went to seek it , and 
beheld another lie without motion on the grass , 
■which that we had before seen seemed to lament. 
>ly spouse , stooping over it , examined it wilh 
fixed attention , and in vain tried to rouse it 
from what she believed to be sleep. It will not 
wake! said ihc to me, in a fearful voice, laying 
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the bird from her trembling band. — It will not 
wake ! — It will never wake more ! She then 
burst into tears , and speaking to the lifeless 
bird, said: Alas! the poor bird that pierced my 
ears with his cries was perhaps thy mate. It is 
I ! — it is l ! unhappy that 1 am , who hav« 
brought miseiy and grief on every creature ! For 
my sin these pretty harmless animals are punished. 
Her tears redoubled. What an event! said she, 
turning to mo. How stiff: and cold it is ! It has 
neither voice nor motion : its joints ,no longer 
bend : its limbs refuse their office. Speak , Adam, 
is this death? Ah! it is. — How 1 tremble! An. 
icy cold runs thro* my bones. If the death with 
which we at e threatened is like this, how terriblel 
— What, dearest Adam! would become of me, 
if, like the feathered mate of this poor bird , l 
am left behind to mourn? Or what of thee , it’ 
death tear me from thy fond arms? Should Got> 
create another Eve to till my forfeit place in thy 
loved bosom, she will not — cannot love like 
me, lliy partner in distress and banishment ! — 
Unable to say more , she wept , she sobbed , 
and her expressive eyes, tenderly fixed on mine, 
made my feeling heart partake her anguish. I 
pressed her to my breast; kissed her cheek, and 
mixed my tears with her. Cease, dearest Eve! 
1 cried , these fond complaints. Dry up thy tears. 
Have confidence in the Supreme Being , who 
governs all his creatures by his infinite wisdom ! 
Though we cannot penetrate into the designs of 
his providence ; though his majestje tribunal is 
surrounded by darkness, we may rest assured, 
that mercy and love remain near his throne. 
Why, my love, should we anticipate misfortunes? 
Why should we, guided by a gloomy imagination, 
.seek for them in futurity ! Wks our reason 
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given us only to make us wretched? Shall we 
ungratefully turn our eyes from the repealed 
instances of the loving kindness and lender mercy 
of our God , at the hazard of plunging ourselves 
in misery by our blindness. It is his wisdom, 
and his goodness , that regulate and appoint 
what shall befall us. Let us, with humble confi- 
dence, proceed under his direction, and devoutly 
acquiesce in his appointments , without seeking 
1o know What he has not condescended to reveal. 

"We now advanced to the eminence. Its gentle 
ascent was almost covered with bushes and 
fertile shrubs. On the summit , in the midst of 
fruit-trees , grew a lofty cedar , whose thick 
branches formed an extensive shade-, which was 
rendered more cool and delightful by a limpid 
brook, that'ran in various windings among the 
flowers. This spot afforded a piospect so im- 
mense, that the sight was only bounded by t!ie 
dusky air ; the -sky forming a concave around 
us , that appeared , wherever we turned , to 
touch the distant mountains. Here , said I , my 
dearest love, we will fix our abode. This spot* 
is a faint shadow of Paradise, whose blissful 
bowers we must never more behold. Receive us, 
majestic cedar, under thy shade! Ye trees of 
various taste and hue, refresh and sustain us 
with your delicious fruits! Never shall we gather 
the sweet produce without gratitude: it shall be 
the reward 6f our attentive care and laborious 
cultivation. O God Omnipotent , who reignest 
in heaven , look with a propitious eye on this 
our dwelling ! Lend an ear of compassion to the 
supplications , receive with favour the praises , 
and thanksgivings, which we, thy frail bffending 
creatures, shall never cease to send up towards 
thy celestial throne, through the spreading bran- 
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ches of these trees! Here, my dearest wife, we 
shall obtain , by the sweat of our brows , our 
support. Under these shades thou shall bring forth 
with pain. From hence will our offspring spread, 
themselves over the wide earth. Here too , death 
shall one day visit us, and we shall be confound- 
ed with our original dust. O Loud God, our 
Mater, shower down thy blessings on the pro- 
fane abode of us sinners 1 While 1 thus uttered 
the devout breathings of my soul , Eve was pro- 
strate on the earth by my side: her hands were 
elevated: her eyes swam in tears, and were raised 
towards heaven in holy ecstacy. 

I now began to construct our habitation under 
the shade of the spreading cedar. I fixed in the 
earth a circle of strong slakes , and interwove 
them with flexible twigs. While 1 was thus em- 
ployed , Eve was conveying the stream among 
the flowers; gathering ripe fruits; supporting, 
with small sticks, the bending stalks ol the va- 
riegated shrubs, and pruning their luxuriant 
branches. Then it was that we began to eat our 
bread by the sweat of our brows. 

I went to the river to fetch reeds to Cover our 
collage-.lhere I saw five ewes, white as the southern 
clouds, and with them a young ram, feeding 
by the side of the water. I approached them 
without noise, fearing they would fly me, like 
the lyger and the lion , who , before our fatal 
transgression , used to play with the kid or the 
lamb at our feel. But, instead of endeavouring 
to escape me, they suffered me to stroke their 
fleeces , and I drove them before me with a reed 
to our hill, where 1 intended they should for 
the future feed. Eve was busied in erecting a 
bower, and did not , immediately on my return, 
observe my little flock; but they soon disco- 
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vered themselves by their bleating. She started 
at the sound, and dropped the boughs from her 
hand thro’ fear ; but soon recovering, she cried, 
prilh joy in her countenance: O Adam! they 
are gentle and fond as in Paradise. "Welcome, 
pretty animals! ye shall live with us. All ye 
•want is here. Ye need not stray; for here are 
flowery pastures , fragrant herbage, and a clear 
spring. Your innocent sporting will give us de- 
light , -while we attend our trees and flowers. 
Yes, harmless creatures! she continued, patting 
their woolly backs, ye shall be my flock , aud 
1 will be your indulgent mistress. 

Our little dwelling was now compleated , and 
we were enjoying the cool breezes at its entran- 
„ ce , and silently surveying the distant country, 
when Eve said : my dearest love, how beautifully 
is the prospect before us variegated ! How fer- 
tile , how full of blessings is this earth, which 
we thought so barren! Let us, to the fruits and 
flowers which the hill already yields , add those 
that grow on its borders , and our abode will 
have a faint resemblance of Eden’s delightful 
shades. Ah!* she added with a sigh, it will then 
bear but the same proportion of likeness to Pa- 
radise , as that does to the blissful seats of the 
angels , which the heavenly messengers , who 
in our happy days of innocence condescended 
to visit us , described in such glowing colours. 
O! thou garden of the Lord, how delightful were 
thy sweet retreats! how did thy gay tints charm 
the eye! how did thy luscious fruits, thy aro- 
malick fragrance, feast the senses! Whatever ne- 
cessity required, all the useful , all the agreeable, 
were there in rich profusion. O my spouse ! 
compared with that luxuriant spot, what is all 
about us but dry sterility? This earth , under 
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tlie divine malediction , seems unable to produ- 
ce, in the same lands, that sweet variety, that 
happy diversity, thatcharmed us in Eden’s bowers. 
We must now seek the different productions in 
distant places. 1 have seen too , that not only 
animals are the prey of death ; he stretches his 
wide domain; he tyrannizes over the whole earth, 
and makes rude bavock in the world of vegeta- 
tion. O, Adam! what fruits have I beheld drop 
from their branches, spoilt, and full of black 
rottenness ! what flowers wither on their stalks! 
The trees are disrobed of their verdure by the 
despoiler death. 1 have observed too, that young 
leaves supply the place of those that are fallen, 
and that the seeds of dead flowers , cast into the 
earth , produce now ones. We , A ham , must 
thus one day wither and die, and our children 
shall successively grow up and flourish. 

She ceased speaking , and I , deeply affected 
by her words , made answer , dear Eve ! were 
our Joss only the gay verdure , the fruits and 
flowers of Paradise , it would scarce deserve a 
sigh : but, alas ! we are expelled from the sa- 
cred spot which our Makeii blessed by his im- 
mediate presence. There , veiling his insuppor- 
table radiance , he walked among the groves , 
while all nature celebrated the approach of the 
Deity in reverential silence. Tho’ formed of the 
dust, my prostrations were accepted .The Almighty 
condescended to hear his creature, and vouchsafed 
to answer, with benignity , a frail worm. Alas! 
we have, by our disobedience, lost tl) is privilege: 
guilty as we are, we can no more hope to converse 
with infinite purity. This y this calls for our 
lamentations and our tears. Will the God of 
heaven visit a land under his curse? Will the 
Most Holy dwell among sinners? He looks down 
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from the scats of bliss; he regards, with an eye 
of compassion , our penitence and tears, arid his 
bountiesexceed every hope our wretchedness could 
form. Even the bright spirits of heaven are his 
messengers; they execute his orders on this dark 
globe; but, alas! our polluted eyes are now 
unworthy to behold them 1 They perform the 
task assigned , without deigning to become visi- 
ble to sinful man , and then soar , with hasty 
wing, from this seat of corruption , now fit only 
to be the residence of beings under the curse of 
their Sovereign. 

Thus were we holding converse, and casting 
our melancholy eyes on the country before us , 
when a resplendent cloud descending , glided 
towards us , and rested on our hill. From it 
slept a radiant form , wearing on his face a 
majestick smile. We hastily arose; we bowed our 
heads , and the celestial messenger thus spoke : 
He whose throne is in the highest heaven has 
heard your complaints. Go, said he, and inform 
those children of affliction , that my presence is 
not circumscribed by the circuit of heaven ; it 
extends to all the woiks of my hands. Whence 
has the sun its invigorating heat? Who teaches 
the stars to run their courses ? Why does the 
earth bring forth its fiui.l, and day and night 
regularly succeed each other? Who preserves the 
various animals ? In Me they live , move, and 
have their being. What keeps thee, Adam, from 
sinking into corruption? 1 am near thee: I sustain 
thee by my power: 1 guard thee by my provi- 
dence ; and know the secret breathings of thy 
sonl , and all, the purposes of thy heart. 

The luminous sphere , that encompassed the 
angel , reached even to me. Filled with devout 
«cslacy , lifted up Vo him my dazzled eyes. How 
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great, beyond conception , said I , are the fa- 
vours of tlic'LoRu ! He beholds our wretchedness 
with compassion: He sends his angels to give us 
comfort. O effulgent spirit ! 1 stand confounded, 
and abashed before thee. H* w shall 1 , sinful 
man that I am , dare to speak to thee , the 
unoffending messenger of heaven , arrayed in. 
light and purity ? Yet , O benevolent angel ! 
permit me to mention the sad apprehensions and 
l’ears that oppress my heart. That God is every 
where present , I readily believe. 1 see him in. 
his works: 1 (eel Him in his goodness and tender 
mercies. That the Most High, a being perfect in 
purity , , should more intimately communicate 
himself to a worm defiled with sin , 1 do not 
presume to expect. What 1 dread is , that when, 
man shall be multiplied on the earth, he will 
be estranged from God his maker. I have fallen, 
my children may also fall — fall into more 
horrid depths, and thus, being more and more 
debased, their wretchedness will increase. The 
lime will come, when 1 shall be no longer with 
them , to inform them , and give , in my own. 
person, evident proofs of the loving kindness and 
compassion of the Lord. 5 Tis true, the smallest 
insect will declare his beneficence : but if God 
continues to hide his face from man , will not 
the voice of nature be loo weak to strike his 
mind? Will not the idea of the Deity be totally 
lost , or , at least, confounded in darkness and 
obscurity? — This thought gives-my foreboding 
liearl exquisite anguish. 1 tremble with horror, 
iv lien my gloomy imagination represents to my 
view millions of creatures sunk in distress and 
guilt, who may execrate me as the cause of their 
blindness and misery. 

Father of men, replied the angel , with aspect 
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benign , He , in whom \ and by whom , all 
things exist, will not forsake thine offspring. 
Often will they by their transgressions, presump- 
tuously affront the majesty of heaven. Often 
will their sins cry aloud for vengeance. The 
Almighty will grasp his thunder, and display 
the terrors of his judgments. The guilty shall 
tremble in the dust: the sinner shall cry out in 
agony, dreadful is the wrath of God! who can 
stand before it? But more often will he make 
himself known in kindness: He will delight to 
shew favour to the repenting children of men. 
Mercy and compassion dwell always with him ; 
judgment is his strange work. He will raise from 
among thy posterity men whose minds he will 
enlighten. They , assisted by the spirit of God, 
shall call their brethren to repentance. Sinners 
shall hearken , and forsaking the ways of sensua- 
lity and profaneness, shall worship a being of 
spotless purity, iri spirit and in truth. He will 
send among them prophets and holy persons , 
whose mission lie will evidence by miracles : 
these chosen of the Lord shall cure the diseased , 
raise the dead , and do many wonderful works. 
These shall make known the judgments, of the 
Most High: they shall declare his condescension 
and grace: they shall foretell what will happen in 
distant periods of time, and the accomplishment 
of their prophecies will teach men that the 
Eternal over-rules and directs, according to his 
good pleasure, and the merciful designs of his 
providence, events that appear , to short-sighted 
mortals, the work of a blind chance. Often will 
he speak to the sons of men by his' angels; 
frequently in prodigies; and there will be some 
righteous persons to whom he will , with infinite 
goodness, more intimately manifest himself : to 
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them lie will speak face to face ; till at length 
shall be ushered in the great mystery of the 
salvation of mankind , when the seed of the 
woman shall bruise tlie serpents head. 

The angel was silent, and I, encouraged by 
the condescension and sweetness of his look , re- 
plied: O celestial friend! if thou wilt yet allow 
me , frail as I am , to call thee so ; and why 
should 1 doubt it? since thou canst not hate him 
whom the Eternal does not hale, for who-m the 
divine clemency manifests itself with such splen- 
dour as strikes the heavenly host with admira- 
tion , and surpasses the power of words to ex- 
press, when the adoring soul , humbled in the 
dust, attempts to pour forth its gratitude. — Tell 
me, lucid spirit, if it be permitted thee to draw 
from the obscurity , with which they are sur- 
rounded, those august mysteries— tell me, what 
is the import of the promise : The seed of the 
woman shall bruise the serpent’s head: and what 
is meant by the curse denounced against man: 
Thou shalt die. Nothing that the Most Hron 
permits me to reveal , answered the angel, will 
1 hide from thee. 

Know then , O Adam ! on thy transgressing 
the divine command , God said to the happy 
spirits who worship before him , man has dis- 
obeyed Me ; he shall die ! A dense cloud sud-> 
den ly encompassed the eternal throne, and a deep 
silence reigned thro’ the whole expanse of heaven: 
the celestial host were filled with consternation; 
hut soon the darkness dispersed , and the praise 
of the Highest again resounded from the harps 
of angels. Never did God manifest himself with 
such lustre and magnificence , but in that me- 
morable instant when his creative voice called 
the stars from non-existence, and his almighty 
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word weut on creating thro* the immensity of 
space. The adoring angels were in eager expec- 
tation of what was to follow this unusual pomp, 
when the majestic voice of God sounded through 
the arch ot heaven uttering these words of beni- 
gnity and grace : 1 will not withdraw my favour 
Ironi the sinner. To my infinite mercy the earth 
shall bear witness. Of the woman shall be born 
an avenger, who shall bruise the head of the 
serpent. Hell shall not rejoice in this victory. 
Death shall lose its prey. Ye heavens , shew forth 
your gladness 1 — Thus spake the Eternal. The 
blaze of his glory would have been too strong 
for even the. eyes of archangels , had not a thiu 
cloud tempered its insupportable radiance. The 
blest inhabitants of heaven celebrated with joy 
this great mystery, and attuned their golden 
harps to the praises of the Father of Spirits , 
whose lender mercies are over all bis works. 
How God will pardon the sinner, without of- 
fending his justice, surpasses comprehension ; 
but it is enough , Eternal Truth has said it. 
We know, and thou may’st al»o rest assured, 
that death, having lost his power, can only di- 
sengage the soul from its bonds. The body , that 
vesture of earth , shall return to the dust of 
which it was formed , while the immortal spirit 
refined from all defilement , shall be raised to 
heaven, to partake there, with angels, archan- 
gels, and all the celestial host, never-ending 
felicity. 

Hear AdajT , the order of thy God ! I will 
be gracious to thee, and to lliy seed. There shall 
be a sign between Me and thee , as the seal of 
this great promise : thou shall build an altar on 
this hill, and offer on it a young lamb: 1 will, 
on my part, send down fire lo consume the victim. 
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This sacrifice thou shall renew every year, and 
the flame shall annually descend to burn thine 
offering. 

1 have now told thee, first of men , continued 
the angel , all that the Most High thinks pro- 
per to reveal of his inscrutable decrees. 1 am also 
allowed to shew thee , that ye are not so soli- 
tary on this globe as ye imagine. Curst as this 
earth is , ye are still surrounded by pure spirits , 
who are commissioned to be your guard and de- 
fence , and ordered to preside , with watchful 
care , over the works of nature. The angel then 
touching our eyelids , we beheld beauties that 
1 shall not attempt to describe. No words could 
give ideas that would do justice to the bright 
magnificence of the scene. All the country around 
us was peopled with the children of heaven , 
more beautiful than Eve when she first came from 
the hands of her Creator , and , with soft re- 
luctance, and modest grace, received her welcome 
in my arms. 

Some were employed in collecting the light 
mists that issued from the moist earth; they bore 
them upwards on their expanded wings , and 
converted them into mild d<ws and fertilizing 
showers. Others lay reclined near purling brooks, 
watching lest their sources should fail, and the 
plants they watered be deprived of their humid 
aliment. Many were dispersed through the open 
country, who presided over the growth of fruits, 
and spread on the opening flowers azure , green 
and red, with every vivid hue, and, by breathing 
on them, impregnated them with fragrance. Some 
peopled the groves , employed in various 'offices: 
from the glittering wings of these were waited 
gentle breezes , which , passing through the fo- 
liage of the trees, hoyered over the flowers; and 
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skimmed along llie surface of the brooks and 
lakes. Some among these celestial labourers, having 
performed the task assigned them , were fitting 
in the shade, joining in harmonious concert: the 
melody of their voices accompanied the sound- 
ing strings of their golden harps, and they sang to 
the praise of the Most High , hymns, not to be 
heard by mortal ears. Not a few were walking 
on our hill , and among our bowers : in their 
gentle looks I beheld commiseration of our dis- 
tress. But now our eyes again became unable to 
behold the heavenly effulgence, and the rapturous 
scene disappeared. 

These, which you have just beheld, said the 
angel , are spirits commissioned to watch over 
the productions of the earth : they are the ap- 
pointed assistants of nature , and help to promote 
and complete her various works, according to 
the invariable and immutable laws of the great 
First Cause. The Creator has given existence 
to innumerable orders of beings. Even this earth, 
tho’ under the curse of the Most High, is full 
of beauiy, and the admiring angels behold, on 
this globe, objects loo sublime for mortal sight. 
The delightful employment of some of these ch il- 
dren of heaven , is to watch over thy safety, 
U Adam! to avert from thee unforeseen misfor- 
tunes. They accompany thee in all thy ways : 
they assist thee in thy labours, and often turn even 
thy disappointments to thy advantage, bringing 
from an apparent evil a real good. They, with 
pleasure, behold thy domestic happiness. They 
are witnesses of thy most secret actions. A smile 
of benevolence shews their joy , when man , their 
charge , acts right : the frown of disdain and 
sorrow sits on their brow , when he forgets him- 
self and hi$ happiness. These, in future ages, the 
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Lord will employ to distribute plenty through 
the countries. He will delight to bless , or to 
cany iamine and desolation among rebellious 
nations , when it shall please Him to recall them 
by his chastisements. 

The angel ceased speaking. He cast on us a 
look of mild condescendence, and was lost to our 
eyes in a shining cloud. We prostrated oursel- 
ves on the earth with devout ecstacy, and hum- 
bly offered up our thanksgivings to our benefi- 
cent and all-merciful Creator. 

1 immediately set up the altar , as the Lord 
bad commanded , on ihe summit of the bill : Eve 
employed herself in constructing around it a little 
paradise. She brought from the neighbouring plain 
the most beautiful and odoriferous flowers: these 
she planted on all sides of the altar , and , with 
cheerful labour, watered them, each morning 
and evening , from the clear stream that flow- 
ed near our dwelling. O tutelar angels , said 
she , in the midst of her labour , complete the 
woik of my hands; for, without your aid , in 
vain shall {plant, in vain shall 1 water! May 
your kind cares, bright spirits, give these flowers 
more life, more beauty, more fragrance, than 
they had in their native soil ; for to the Lord 
of Ai/l this inclosure is consecrated ! I planted 
a spacious circle of trees around the holy altar , 
and llieir thick branches spread an awful shade , 
that disposed the mind to devout contemplation. 

In these occupations we passed the summer , 
exposed each day to the scorching sun. Autumn 
arrived, and repaid our labour with its varions 
fruits. It drew near its close: the loud blasts of 
the north began to be heard , and the lops of the 
mountains were covered with hoar frost. Not 
then knowing that the weak eartfi , which was 
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exhausted by the profuse liberality of summer 
and autumn , -wanted to recover her strength 
by the rest of winter, we saw , with grief, the 
saddened face of nature. In Eden we knew no 
change of seasons: mild spring, gay summer, and 
plenteous autumn , charmed there together. As 
the winter advanced , the face of nature wore 
encreasing gloom : the flowers withered on their 
stalks , and , if any yet survived around the 
altar , they seemed , with drooping heads , to 
mourn their approaching fall. The latest fruits 
fell from the trees, and the sapless branches cast 
their leaves. The clouds poured down torrents 
of rain, and the highest peaks of the mountains 
were covered with snow. We beheld this scene 
of desolation with fear and anxiety. Should this, 
my dearest Eve , said l , be only the first effects 
of the curse pronounced against this earth, and 
God continue to punish , she will be stripped 
of the small remains of utility and beauty which 
her degradation has left her: small were (hey in 
comparison of the delights of Paradise ; yet they 
were sufficient to soften our toil , and afforded 
us many of the conveniences and blessings of life; 
but, if the divine malediction continues to spread 
destruction on this earth, how gloomy will be 
our days! What will become of our promised 
offspring ? Thus we mourned our melancholy 
situation ; but , encouraged by the promises of 
our Gon , we placed in Him an humble con- 
fidence. We endeavoured to console each other, 
and to drive from our minds every thought of 
murmuring or discontent, and thankfully adored 
the Loud, in the midst of the dreary horrors by 
which' we were surrounded. 

We laid up for our winter support those fruits 
that had escaped corruption aud rottenness, and, 
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that they might be still preserved, we, dried them 
by fire. I covered our cottage anew , ami made a 
closer fence around, to keep out the cold and the 
rain. In the meau time our little flock languidly 
wandered on the eminence , gaining a scanty 
support by nipping the short grass that still 
remained, or here and there sprung afresh •, and 
1 , for their farther relief, ranged the country to 
seek them fodder, which I carefully preserved , 
lest they should perish, if the rigours of winter 
increased. 

Sad and slow passed our days , while the 
clouded sky poured forth rain , and the bleak 
winds chilled us with cold. But at length the 
genial sun re-animated the earth, and brightened 
the heavens , while gentle winds chaced the 
moist fogs from the summits of the mountains. 
Reviving nature smiled at the return of youth : 
the fields were again clothed in cheerful green: 
innumerable flowers decked the pastures, and 
seemed to vie with the sun in lustre: the trees 
again began to shoot out their buds , and alL 
nature was full of new-born joy. Thus , crowned 
with leaves and flowers, came amiable spring 
that delightful morning of the year. 

The trees with which I had surrounded the 
altar were pre-eminent in beau ty. Eve saw , with 
inexpressible rapture, the flowers she had planted 
on the holy spot recover their bloom. In vain, my 
children, should I attempt to give you an idea 
of our joyful ccstacy. We ran to the consecrated 
circle , filled with devout gratitude. The sun 
illumined thesacred spot with his purest radiance. 
Every creature seemed to join in our praises of 
the CREvron.'The flowers exhaled their sweetest 
odours : the trees extended the shade of their 
blossoming branches over the holy altar : the 
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winged insects that inhabited the tender grass 
chirped forth their joy; while the birds , on the 
spreading boughs of the trees , enlivened our 
devotion by their mellifluous harmony. We cast 
ourselves on our knees: tears pf gratitude and 
joy burst from our eyes , fell on the grassy turf, 
and mingled with the dew of the morning. Our 
fervid prayer ascended towards the Loud of 
nature , towards the God of grace and goodness, 
who had mercifully turned even the effects of his 
just displeasure to our advantage. 

1 now began to cultivate a little field upon 
the hill. 1 cast into the fertile earth some grains 
which I had preserved from the produce of 
autumn. I even enriched the land with seeds 1 
had gathered in the distant country. Nature , 
chance, or reflection, often discovered to me means 
to facilitate my labour. Often , loo , ignorance 
of the seasons , and of the proper soils for the 
different productions, led me into errors. Fre- 
quently my imagination deceived me, and 1 was 
disappointed when I had high hopes that 1 had 
found the art of contracting my labours. 1 should 
sometimes have been without resource , bad not 
the gentle spirits , who watched over my hap- 
piness condescended to enlighten me. 

One morning, as I cast my eyes towards the 
altar , I beheld , with awe , the flame of the 
Lonn burning over it. The rising sun gilded with 
his beams the ascending smoke. Enraptured , ( 
called to my beloved : See, dearest Eve! 1 cried; 
see the accomplishment of the promise ! Behold, 
the sacred flame is come down on our altar* Let 
us go to it immediately. Every labour must now 
cease. 1 will, as the Admightv has commanded, 
kill a young lamb. Haste, my love , and chuse 
the finest flowers to strew the sacrifice ! 1 took 
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the best of my flock: but, my children , it is 
impossible to give you a description of what 1 
felt, when 1 w r enl to deprive the innocent animal 
of life. A trembling seized my hand : 1 was scarce 
able to hold the struggling victim and never 
could I have brought myself to give it death , 
had not my resolution been animated by the 
express command of the Author of life. The very 
remembrance of its endeavours to escape gives me 
pain. Wheu I beheld its quivering limbs in the 
last moments of its existence , an universal tre- 
monr shook my own; and when it lay before me, 
Without sense or motion , dreadful forebodings 
invaded my troubled soul. In obedience to the 
divine command , 1 laid the bleeding lamb on 
the altar , and Eye scattered on it odoriferous 
flowers. We then prostrated ourselves on the 
earth before it , with reverence and fear , and 
offered up our humble praises to the God op 
Truth , who had thus solemnly verified liis 
promises. An awful silence reigned around us, 
as if nature celebrated the presence of her God. in 
this perfect calm our lavished ears Were charmed 
with the minstrelsy of heaven. The angels that 
hovered over us joined in our devout prkises. The 
flames soon consumed the sacrifice, and on its 
extinction , which was sudden , an aromatick 
odour diffused itself through the far extended 
country. 

A little after this solemn day of reconciliation, 
I was going , at sun-set , to rest rpyself , after 
ihe fatigue of the day, near my beloved. I ascended 
the hill: I sought lor her in vain in our cottage: 
1 looked for her , with anxiety , in the shady 
bower. At length I found her pale and without 
strength , at the side of the spring, and thee , 
Cain , my first-born , lying on her bosom. The 
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pains of child-birth had seized her while she was 
employed in her ordinary labours near the brook. 
She was bedewing thine in fan l face with tears 
of joy. At sight of me, she cried, with a smile, 
1 salute thee , father of men ! The Lord has as- 
sisted mein the hour of distress: 1 have brought 
forth this son, to whom 1 have given the name 
of Cain. O thou dear first-born ! said she, the 
Lord has favourably regarded the hour of thy 
birth : may all thy days be consecrated to his 
praise ! How weak , how helpless is he that is 
born of a woman ! May’st thou , dear infant , 
rise as a young flower in the spring! May thy 
life be a sweet perfume offered up to heaven ! 
I then took thee , my first-born , in my arms. 
1 salute tlree, said 1 to Eve; 1 salute thee, mo- 
ther of men ! The Lord be praised , who has 
assisted thee in thy distress! 1 salute thee, Cain, 
first, of human beings who gave pain to thy mother-, 
first of the human race who entered into life to 
leave it by death. O God ! continued I , look 
down from thy throne , and regard with com- 
passion this thy feeble creature ! Shed thy gra- 
cious benediction on the morning of his life! it 
shall be my delightful task to iustruct his young 
mind; 1 will shew hint the miracles of thy grace: 
1 will teach him the wonders of thy love. Mor- 
ning and evening his infant lips shall be taught 
to sound forth thy praise. O! dearest Eve, mo- 
ther of men , 1 cried in the transport of rny heart, 
a race without number shall flourish around thee. 
This myrtle was , like thee , solitary , till the 
tender suckers sprang from the maternal root. 
When mild spring shall clothe it with new ver- 
dure, the first shoots will produce others, and 
in time , this single myrtle shatl form a little 
atomalick grove, la the same manner ( let tliif 
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in the same manner shall our offspring multi- 
ply around this eminence. We shall , front its 
summit, see their peaceful dwellings adorn the 
plain : we shall see them , if death delays its 
approach long enough to permit us — we shall 
see them lend each other mutual assistance, to 
gain the provisions, the conveniences, and the 
sweets of life. Often will we descend from this 
hill to visit our childrens children, and under 
their fertile shades will we recount the wonders 
of the Lord, and exhort them to piety and gra- 
titude. When they taste of joy , we will share 
it with them: we will sympathize in their griefs, 
and give them consolation and advice. From the 
top of this ascent we shall sec with gratitude 
and joy a thousand altars smoke around. Their 
burnt offerings shall envelop us in sacred clouds , 
through which our fervent prayers shall ascend 
to the great Creator , in behalf of the human 
race. And when the solemn day shall come, 
when the flame of heaven shall descend upon the 
first and most holy altar, they shall assemble on 
this hill. We will lead them to sacrifice, and, 
in holy transport, we shall behold the fruit of 
our loins form around us a vast circle of pro- 
strate worshippers. 

Thus, oCain! did I utter the sweet effusions 
of my heart. 1 kissed thine infant lips with the 
most tender joy. Thy mother then look thee in 
Iter enfeebled arms, when, having assisted her 
to rise , 1 Ted her to our dwelling. 

Strength and vigour soon began to animate thy 
little members. Laughter and gaiety sparkled in 
thine eyes , and mirth played on thy cheeks. 
Already wert thou able to run with thy tender 
feel on the soft grass, and among the flowers j 
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already thy little lips began to lisp forth thine 
infant thoughts , when Eve brought into the 
world Mahala , thy spouse. Full of joy , you 
skipped about the new-born , kissed her , and 
covered her with flower. Eve at length brought 
forth thee, O Abel! and afterwards ThirzA , thy 
companion. With inexpressible joy we beheld 
your innocent pleasures. Our delight encreased 
as we faw your young minds unfold themselves, 
and arrive , by little and little , at maturity. 
We employed our most attentive care to culti- 
vate your mental powers, to direct your thoughts 
to worthy objects, that your lives might diffuse 
the agreeable odour of virtue. Thus a variety of 
flowers, combined by art, form the fragrant nosegay. 
While you , my children , yet prattled on my 
knee , or chaced each other through the grove 
in wanton play, I discovered that man born in 
sin needs cultivation, like the stubborn earth, 
curst for our transgression ; and that vigilance 
and wachful care were necessary in the arduous 
task of forming the mind. « To teach the young 
idea how to shoot , » to guide the pliant heart 
from the turbulence of the passions , to make the 
powers and uoble inclinations of the soul bring 
forth their genuine fruits, virtue and piety, re- 
quire all the teachers’ art — all the parents’ love. 

I have now, my beloved children, the hap- 
piness to see you arrived at your full growth, as 
the tender plants are by the hand of time transform- 
ed into lofiy and wide spreading trees. Praised 
be the God ofheavenfor his innumerable mercies! 
adored for ever be his name, for his unmerited 
goodness ! May yon , my dear offspring , by your 
filial love , humble gratitude , and devout re- 
verence, continue faithful to Him! and may the 
grace and benediction of the Most High always 
rest on your dwellings ! 


Digitized by Google 


145 

Adam here finished his recital. A nymph, nnitcd 
by the soft bands of hymen to her favourite swain, 
wanders with him in the early dawn. They hear 
the sweet notes of the nightingale , while all is 
silence around.Her voice seems the echo of their 
own fond thoughts and through their souls is 
diffused a tender transport. The bird ceases her 
melody ; but they still listen f with the ear of 
expectation turned towards the branches from 
whence she chanted her nocturnal song. Thus , 
though our general father ceased to speak , his 
children remained fixed in mute attention. The 
different scenes he had represented gave them 
various emotions : sometimes the gushing tear 
dropped from their eyes , at others a lively joy 
spread itself over their features. They all returned 
their thanks to the father of men: Cain rendered 
his as well as the others) but he alone had neither 
smiled nor wept. 



» ® ® ®, SHI, 


Ad.'M having finished his rclatinn , Abel again 
ten derly embraced his brother, and they all left 
the bower, each pair taking their way to their 
separate dwellings, while the moon’s inild rays 
enlightened their steps. O my Thirza. ! cried 
Abel to his beloved , pressing her haiid, what 
exquisite joy diffuses itself through my soul! My 
brother is no longer estranged from me: he lo- 
ves me , his moistened cheek spoke his tender- 
ness , while he gave me the fraternal embrace, 
flow did my heart rejoice in the sweet effusion 
of his returned affection! Less delightful, less re- 
freshing , is the, evening dew that falls on the 
parched earth, after it has been scorched by the 
sun’s burning rays. The furious tempest of his 
soul is calmed : peace and love are returned ; 
they will again take up their abode in our hum- 
ble cottages, and give new sweets to every enjoy- 
ment. O thou Beneficent Being! who hast with 
infinite goodness watched over our parents, when 
they were the sole inhabitants of this spacious earth, 
keep far from the heart of my beloved brother 
every baleful and tormenting passion ! May the 
storm never return; but may tranquillity, gra- 
titude and joy , render every day delightful, like 
the past ! 
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Thirza, with delight in her countenance, said: 
Our parents, my love, felt not more joy at the 
return of spring, after the rigours of the first win- 
ter , than they experienced when they saw the 
tears of reconciliation drop from the soltened eyes 
of our brother. Our affectionate father, our fond 
mother , seemed , in their transport , to have 
recovered all the gayety of youth , and every 
thing around us smiled with new joy. Thus did 
this amiable and virtuous pair express the sweet 
sensations that Riled their hearts. 

Mahala , Cain’s spouse , observing that his 
brow still wore the gloom of discontent , pressed 
his hand to her lips , and , in a soft and tender 
accent, said: Why, my love, doest thou seem 
60 cold, so insensible, in the midst of such hap- 
piness? Is the calm that is restored to thy souL 
incapable of enlivening thine eye with ten- 
der joy? Cannot thy satisfaction render thy coun- 
tenance serene ? 1 should fear the cloud of grief, 
that has so long darkened thy days , had ren- 
dered thee unable to taste of joy , had I not 
beheld — beheld with ecstatiek delight, content 
and transport animate thine eyes, when thou ga- 
vest our brother the fraternal embrace. O my 
beloved, the Eternal from his throne on high, 
and the benevolent angels who surround us, saw 
with approbation the soft sensations that then 
filled thy heart. ^Suffer me, my dearest spouse! 
to press thee to my bosom: let my fondness again 
light up joy in thy countenance. May’st thou lose 
all thy cares in this sweet embrace ! 

Cain resisted not the tender caresses of his spouse, 
but replied : Your joy, your excessive joy, gi- 
ves me offence. Yes , I am displeased. Does not 
your transport say: Cain is corrected; be was 

before a mau vicious and wicked he hated 
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his brother? — I was not wicked.— Whence arofe 
so strange an idea ? Must 1 hate my brother , 
because 1 was not always weeping over him, or 
persecuting him with my embraces ? — I never 
hated my brother — No, never. 1 saw , indeed, 
with pain , that he, by his soilness and effemi- 
nacy, stole from me the affection of Apam and 
Eve.— Could 1 be insensible of this? But, Ma- 
hals., it is not without cause that sorrow hangs 
on my brow. What imprudence in our father to 
recount to us the history of his shameful fall , 
and all the disasters of which he and Eve are 
the cause! What need was there for us to know, 
and be so often told, that it was their fault that 
lost us all the delights of Paradise, and render- 
ed us uuhappy ? Were we ignorant of this , our 
miseries would be more supportable , and we 
should not deplore the want of enjoyments of 
which we could then have no idea. 

Mahals stifled in her heart remonstrances and 
complaints, and carefully read her husband’s eyes, 
to see if she might venture a reply. Then she mildly 
answered: Suffer me, 1 conjure thee, nty beloved, 
to weep! for l cannot restrain my tears. Suffer 
me to implore thee' for thyself! I beseech thee to 
drive far from thee this gloomy melancholy that 
is again beginning to over-cloud thy soul! Thou 
. canst, J know, my love, thou canst disperse it, 
and restore to thy heart peace and serenity. Eet 
not thy troubled imagination always present to 
thy view subjects of misery and grief, where 
thou oughtest to behold divine benignity and gra- 
ce. O Cain ! why should we blame our affectio- 
nate parents , for relating to us the wonders God 
lias done for fallen man! Thev would excite iu 
our souls a lively gratitude and firm confidence. 

They are keenly sepsible of every thing that can 
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be a subject of pain and grief to us , and ’tis 
barbarity to reproach them with our misery. Rise, 
my love, I entreat thee, rise superior to the ve- 
xations' that would again intrude themselves into 
thy heart, and obscure our days with gloomy 
sadness! She said no more, but gave her husband 
a tender glance , while her eyes swam in tears. 

The smi le of affection now tempered the austerity 
of Cain’s countenance , and he replied , as he 
embraced Mahala , 1 will, my dear , surmount 
the vexations that would gain an empire over me. 
I will not obscure thy days , or mine , with 
unavailing sorrow. 

Anamblech, one of the inferior spirits of hell, 
had observed the behaviour and discourse of Cain. 
He had seen, with malicious joy, the signs of 
envy and wrath in his ruffled features. This ma- 
lignant demon, though of the lowest order among 
the rebel angels , did not yield , in pride and 
ambition , to Satan , the arch-apostate. Often ,* 
while in hell, he retired from his companions , 
whom he despised : often he remained in solitude 
among the infected rivers of sulphur, that' flowed 
thro’ the burning land , or strayed alone on the 
enormous rocks, whose summits were hid in stormy 
clouds. There, in secret, he repined at his igno- 
ble indolence , while the blue flames , reflected 
from the tops of the mountains , cast an obscure 
and horrid light on the path made by his wander- 
ing feet. But when hell , with tumultuous roar, 
celebrated the praises and triumphs of her king, 
who , on his return from the terrestrial globe , 
elate with pride, recounted how he had seduced 
our general ancestors, and boasted his having 
forced the Eteknai. to pronoun ce against them the 
decree of death and wretchedness, then the black 
venom of cuvy swelled the rancorous breast of 
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Anamelech. Mast Saeak , he cried to himself, 
though accursed, enjoy in hell triumphs and praise 
/While I, unnoticed, rove in obscurity , through 
the dark corners of these gloomy regions , or am 
Confounded among the vile croud , who , with 
servile shouts, aggrandize him, and hail him 
victor ? No : 1 feel myself equally capable of 
noble daring: 1 will astonish my compeers: 1 will 
force hell’s fierce monarch to pronounce my name 
With respect. Actuated by the prospect of rising 
to distinguished greatness among the infernals , 
he meditated baleful projects , and nourished 
in solitude inveterate hatred to the human race. 
His black mind formed various schemes for their 
destruction , and his horrid designs succeeded 
but loo well. The miseries of Adaju’s offspring 
rendered the name of this vile demon great among 
the diabolical powers of the fiery deep. It was 
he who , after a succession of ages , incited a 
cruel king to massacre the infants of Bethlehem. 
He saw with a malignant smile , men , barba- 
rous as the out-casts of heaven , -display a sa- 
vage rage against those innocents. He received 
an horrid pleasure , while he beheld their little 
limbs dashed against the stones , which their 
spouting veins stained with blood. He was de- 
lighted to see them stabbed and dismembered in 
the arms of their distracted mothers. He hovered, 
with cruel satisfaction, over that unfortunate city. 
The cries of these lender victims were to him, 
agreeable melody. He fed , with eager joy , on 
the heart-rending complaints of their inconsolable 
mothers. The mangled limbs of infants , trampled 
under the feel of their savage murderers, was to 
him a pleasing sight;and lie fell an hellish transport, 
when he beheld their fond parents prostrate on 
the earlii, in all the bitterness of anguish, tearing 
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tbeir hair, and beating their breasts , distained 
With the blood of their guiltless offspring. 

This relentless fiend , revolving in his gloomy 
breast the actions of hell’s fallen monarch, disdain- 
ed ignoble sloth. 1 w i 1 1 ascend, said he, to earth. I’ll 
know the import of the sentence: Man shall die! 
1 shall accelerate his doom — 1 will kill. He then, 
With hasty stride , passed through the gate of 
bell. He marked and trod the footsteps the arch- 
fiend had traced through aucienl night , and the 
tumultuous empire of chaos. Thus a brigantine, 
equipped for theft , steers with full sail through 
the immense sea , and , slopping on the coast of 
Hesperia , surprises the tranquil inhabitants of 
some peaceful village ; seizes the active youth , 
while fathers , mothers , brothers , sisters , and 
inconsolable wives , lament on the shore , pur- 
suing, with their weeping eyes , the ravishers, 
who, with out-spread sails, soon escape from sight. 

This detestable Anamelech long flew , with 
rapidity, thro’ the gloomy empire of night, till 
at length he perceived a faint light on the frontiers 
of the created universe. As a malefactor, medi- 
tating some horrid murder , in (he shade and 
silence of the night proceeds^ to execute his bloody 
purpose , through the gloom towards the city, 
and fiuds it on all sides illuminated , is struck 
with fear, and would gladly hide himself from 
every eye; thus the impure spirit was agitated 
with terror, while he traversed the immense sphere, 
which surrounded the earth. On his arrival on 
this globe , bis piercing eye soon discovered the 
abode of man, and he alighted in the shady grove. 

Here then j said he, dwells man , r heaven’s 
new favourite. This earth is cursed, apd far unlike 
the smiling garden where he first was placed. 
Delightful spot ! now guarded by the flaming 
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sword; for I beheld k while I hovered o?er the 
earth. This they have lost, but what is left them 
is not hell. Perhaps , by plaintive supplications, 
they have softened the anger of their God: For, 
did not hell still follow me from place to place; 
did I not bear within myself an hell , 1 might, 
for aught -1 see , be happy bere ; but possibly 
their grosser bodies may be subject to pains, to 
grief unknown to ethereal substances. Ah 1 1 see 
some of the heavenly host placed as guardians 
over man , though under malediction. 1 must 
elude their care , escape their attention , or all 
my designs will be rendered abortive , and I 
shall become the sport , rather than the admira- 
tion of Satan, and the sycophants who surround 
bis throne. Yonder is the family ofsin-ners; but 
I see no signs of misery : their evils , perhaps , 
commence not till death. I’ll know. If their hearts 
are Open to seduction , I will , by my wiles , 
engage them in new crimes that may accelerate 
their punishment. Satan succeeded, by an easy 
artifice , with the chiefs of this family , while 
they were yet perfect. Now they are degraded 
by sin , and the curse of their God , can it be 
harder to subvert them? No; 1 shall induce them 
to commit actions so black , that their heavenly 
guardians shall quit the ea-rth with horror, and 
He who created them shall , by his thunder , 
exterminate the ungrateful race , or precipitate 
them into the burning lake: then, on Cur scorching 
hanks , we shall taste of joy — • shall triumph, 
while w'e behold these worthy inhabitants of this 
new world rolling in flames of sulphur , curs- 
ing tlieir existence, and their Almighty Maker. 
Ah ! — I see one of them bears on his brow the 
marks of sullen discontent. He has a ferocity ia 
his looks that gives me hopes. My first effort shall, 
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be on him. His companion weeps — I will learn 
the cause of her tears. 

The malevolent spirit , invisible to human 
sight, followed Cain and his spouse, meditating 
seducliou and murder. When they were retired 
to their dwelling , the impure demon repealed 
after them, in malicious mockery : Rise superior 
to the vexations that intrude themselves into 
thy heart! Drive far from thee these clouds of 
melancholy that would obscure thy days! Then, 
quitting irony to give utterance to the infernal 
malice by which he was agitated : No, said he, 
what is good shall never take root in thine 
ungrateful heart: 1 will destroy it. These clouds 
of melancholy thou would’st disperse shall be 
re-assembled over thy head , thick and black as 
those which surround with eternal darkness the 
summits of the infernal mountains. My task will 
be no hard one. Thou thyself labourest to assemble 
them. I have only to assist thee: it will be to 
me a pleasing task to second thine own efforts. 
Yes, 1 will accumulate them on thy brow : deso- 
lation and misery, yet unknown to the human' 
race, shall find entrance among mortals: thy 
days shall be filled with horror and darkness , 
and these darlings of heaven shall taste the cup 
of wrath poured forth for angels. 

Cheerful dawn again began to gild the horizon, 
inspiring songs ana gayety , when Cain , with 
liis instruments of husbandry , was going to the 
field. Abel had already given him the salute of 
the morning ', and was conducting his flocks to 
pastures , still moist with the dew of the night. 
MaHala and Thirza were advancing , hand in 
hand , towards the garden which surrounded the 
altar. They stopt to salute their brothers , when 
Evs came to them from her cabin , with gesture? 
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of desperation. — Both were seized with inquie- 
tude and concern , and approaching her , cried 
out , with emotion: O my mother ! You weep. 
— Why weep you ? Eve , at this question , 
redoubled her' tears } then endeavouring to stifle 
her grief, she, giving them a look of affection , 
said , while her words were interrupted by 
sighs : Alas ! my children , have you not heard 
dreadful groans come-from our dwelling? The 
sharpest pains this night have seized your father, 
and he now struggles with some disease that 
seems to penetrate even to his bones. He endea* 
vours to conceal his anguish. He would prevent 
t the sighs that escape from my heart. He suppresses 
his complaints , and strives to console me. But, 
O my children ! the most poignant grief has taken 
possession of my soul , and my tortured heart 
refuses all consolation. When he reposes in most 
tranquillity , he seems lost in reflection : an 
instaut after he groans with agony; a cold sweat 
covers his face , and the tears he had restrained 
burst in a torrent from his eyes. O my dear 
children 1 dreadful apprehensions oppress my 
heart. Support me, my daughters; support your 
unhappy mother , sinking under the weight of af- 
fliction. Let us go to your father. Eve, followed by 
her lamenting childen, returned to her spouse, 
weeping, and leaning on the shoulders ofMAHALA. 

Filled with sorrow, they surrouuded the bed 
of the sick.ADAM theu lay tranquil. His countenance 
and gestures discovered , that , in spile of suf- 
fering and pain , his soul was master of itself. 
He cast on his afflicted children a look of pa- 
rental tenderness, He even , gave them a smile of 
affection, and said: The hand of the Almighty, 
my beloved offspring, is on me. My entrails are 
torn with anguish ; but , praised be the Lord , 
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who regulates all by unerring wisdom ! Perhaps 
he has ordained these pains to unloose the bands 
that unite my soul to this frail body. If it is now 
to return to the dust of which it is formed , 1 
submit. 1 adore the dispensations of my Maker, 
and wait, with resignation and love, the fatal 
hour. 1 will praise Thee, the Sovereign of Life 
and Death , ’till this union is dissolved ; my 
soul shall then, delivered from its vesture of earth, 
offer Thee more elevated praise. O God of Con- 
solation ! deign to be my support. Teach me to 
endure with patience my present pain, in firm 
hope of future happiness. But, above air, forsake 
me not, O my Maker ! forsake not an expiring 
sinner in the distressful hour of death!- Abandon 
me not , when my soul is dismayed by rlhe last 
tremblings of nature ! 

He then cast his languid eyes on our general 
mother, who was weeping at his side. And thou 
Eve, salid he, whom 1 love as myself, and you, 
my dear children , add not to my griefs by your 
sorrow and tears. Ilow cruelly does your afflic- 
tion distress me! Cease , my beloved , cease 
these sighs and these lamentations. Perhaps the 
Lojid may remove the terrors of his hand , and 
death may yet be at a distance. Perhaps 1 may 
again, even on earth ,. taste joy and gladness. I 
wait the good pleasure of my God , and resign 
myself to his will. Do you also , ray dear chil- 
dren , and you my tender spouse , acquiesce , 
with submission and devout gratitude , in the 
divine appointments. Accustom yourselves , be- 
fore-hand , to reflect, with holy resignation, on 
the instant when it shall please the Almighty 
to strip off this garment of earth , and take me 
from you. The father of mankind ceased to speak. 
Sharp pangs again seized him ; and he could only 
ullet sighs and groans. 
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When his agonies were abated , he regarded 
all about him with silent attention ; but his 
looks were more particularly fixed on Eve, who 
seemed overwhelmed by her deep distress : her 
sorrows augmented those of her husband , and , 
to console her, he again resumed his discourse: 
Alas ! said he , the death experienced by the 
first sinner will doubtless have something frightful 
in it, to those who shall behold it; but it will 
be more terrible still to him who shall be the 
victim. May that merciful God , who has never 
abandoned us in our distress , succour me in that 
dreadful hour! — He will do it — His past mercies 
are pledges that he will. As for you, my children, 
added he, go — leave me — resign me to the will 
of the Lord. Pray for me with fervour.This dreadfal 
crisis may perhaps end in a sweep sleep , that 
may restore vigour to my enfeebled members. 

Adam was silent. His children stooped to kiss 
his trembling hand. Yes, my lather, they cried, 
we will prostrate ourselves before the Lord: we 
will supplicate that sweet repose may repair thy 
strength, exhausted by suffering. O may our prayer 
be accepted ! may the Lord remove from thee 
these pains by which thou art now tormented! 

With hearts pierced with grief they left the 
cottage : Eve .only remained. I would sleep , said 
Adam , addressing himself to his wife , who sat 
near his bed , suffused in tears. Why , my be- 
loved , doest thou give way to thy grief? Thy 
tenderness , by increasing my pain , may cbace 
repose far from me. At length he wrapt his face 
in the skins which covered him, toconceal from 
his companion the distress and inquietude of bis 
mind. Is this, said he to himself, — is this that 
hour so full of horror? 1 fear it is. Great God, 
how terrible ! — Abandon me not, O jmy Make*! 
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forsake not, in the last agonj , an expiring sin- 
ner! How sweet would be my consolations , even 
in death, if these sufferings , these fears , would 
exempt my unhappy offspring from the conse- 
quences of the curse pronounced on them for 
my sin! — But no — the same horrors will 
terrify, the same veil of darkness will extend 
over all born of woman. From a trunk empoi- 
soned by sin , what can be produced but sinners 
— sinners subject to death? — I have killed 
all my posterity. AJ1 , like me, must be torn 
from those they love — from those whose ten- 
derness softened and endeared life, and gave it 
all its delights. O Eve! O spouse tender and 
dear ! what anguish will rend thy heart ! what 
tears wilt thou shed over my senseless dost! 
Frightful prospect! Will not ray inanimate clay 
tremble , when the orphan , left wilhont support, 
shall lament the loss of its father, snatched away 
by death in the midst of his course: or when de- 
crepid parents shall be deprived of their sons , 
who were the comfort and support of their de- 
clining age; when sisters shall water , with their 
tears, the dead bodies of their, brothers, the 
wife that of the husband , the lover that of the 
object beloved. Spare then my memory , O my 
children! Curse not my peaceful dust.lt is just 
that the weight of the curse should fall on the 
last hour — the hour that tears us from this life 
of sin. Death, when he divides the soul from 
its coveriug of day, will also draw it from a 
state of malediction. If, notwithstanding the little 
power its degradation has left it , it has struggled 
against vice , and endeavoured to raise itself to 
virtue, it shall enjoy never-ending happiness 
in the regions of immortality. Ye.ougbt not then, 
O my offspring! to execrate my ashes. Our abode 


Digitized by Google 



158 

on earth is not properly life : *tis but the dawn 
of life ; a troublesome dream. Oppress me not 
then, ye mountains of grief! ’Tis by dying I 
shall revive. 1 wait for that instant, firmly relying 
on the mercies of my God! Such were the thoughts 
of Adam, when a profound sleep overpowered 
his senses. 

Evb sat drowned in sorrow by the bed of her 
sleeping husband, and , in a low voice, fearing 
to disturb his repose, vented the anguish of her 
heart. What evils do 1 experience! said she. O 
curse, the consequence ol sin , let thy burthen 
rest on me! 1 was the first sinner. Lei a double 
weight of woe fall on my wretched head ! It is 
just: I was the first offender. Ah! ’tis already 
on me. All the griefs, all the distresses of my 
husband , of my unhappy offspring, flow, from 
me. Their pains, their sorrows, are so many 
gnawing worms that prey on me. O my spouse! 
if thou diesl — How 1 tremble at the idea ! A 
general shivering seizes me: the cold sweat trickles 
down' my face. Can the horrors of death be more 
dreadful ! If thou art going to die for my fault, 
O Adam! — if these agonies are to unloose the 
bands of life, hale me not! Add not to my in- 
supportable , miseries , thine anger! And ye , my 
children, curse not your unhappy mother! Guilty 
as 1 am, 1 deserve your pity. Ye upbraid me 
not , ’tis true ; but , alas ! every sigh , every tear, 
awakens my keen remorse , and is to me a cut- 
ting reproach. O God Almighty! lend an ear 
to my~ plaintive supplications , and remove his 
sufferings: or, if they are the fore-runners of 
^dcalh — if his body must now ‘ return to the 
‘dust, terrifying thought! separate us not; let 
•ine die with him! Suffer my soul to retire first, 
that 1 may not behold his last paogs ! 1 was the 
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first sinner. Eve ceased to speak , and remained 
inconsolable, weeping by the side of her husband. 

Cain , in spite of the roughness of his temper, 
had shed tears at the groans and discourse of 
his father. He went into the fields when he left 
the cottage, and thus expressed his concern: 1 
could not help weepiug , when 1 was near the 
bed of my father; yet 1 hope he will not die. 
God grant that this good parent, whom 1 love, 
may not diet Yes, 1 could not help weeping; 
but yet I am not drowned in sorrow , like my 
brother. Before 1 shed tears on all occasions, 1 
must lose my natural firmness , and become , like 
him, soft and effeminate. Will they still say that 
I- am of a savage disposition? At least they’ll 
imagine that Abel loves Adam belter than 1 , 
because 1 cannot weep like him. 1 love my fa- 
ther : he is as dear to me as to my brother ; but 
1 cannot command my tears to flow. 

Abel, penetrated with sorrow, went into his 
pastures. He prostrated himself on the earth; he 
bent his head on the grass , which he moistened 
with his tears, and addressed this prayer to the 
Almighty : 

With the most profound humility, I would 
praise Thee, O my God! Thou conductest the 
affairs of mortals with unerring wisdom and in- 
fiuite goodness. Though depressed by grief, I 
dare presume to offer up to Thee iny supplica- 
tions; for thou hast permitted the sinner to im- 
plore thy mercy. Thine unmerited goodness lias 
allowed us this sweet consolation , in the midst 
of the evils which surround us. 1 ought not , I 
do not hope, that thou wilt change the purpo- 
ses of thy wisdom, in compliance with the desires 
of a plaintive worm. Thy ways , O Gracious 
God ! are wise and good. To tby will 1 resign 
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myself, supplicating only for strength to suffer, 
and for consolation in our pain. Thou knowesj, 

O Omniscient God ! Thpu knowest the desires, 
the ardent wishes of my soul. If these desires , 
if these wishes arc not contrary to the designs 
of thine infinite wisdom , restore us our common 
parent! — Restore to our afflicted mother the 
husband for whom she supplicates Thee — re- 
store her him in whom her life is bound up, 
and whose loss would render her wretched ! — 
Restore to us , his sorrowing children , a father 
tenderly beloved! Defer, O God merciful and 
gracious! defer, if it be thy will , his death to 
a more distant period. Speak, O' God! and it is 
done : command , and it is accomplished. At thy 
nod our evils will disappear, and joy and gladness, 
thanksgivings and praise, will resound from the 
humble habitations of sinners. Permit him, who 
gave us life, to remain yet longer with us. Spare 
him, that he may still declare to us thine in- 
finite bounties, and teach our infant children 
to lisp forth thy praise. But , if thine unerring 
wisdom has appointed this the time of his dis- 
solution, be not, offended , O my Maker! with 
this excess of our grief. Pardon the disorder of 
my words! If he must now die, lend him, O 
God of compassion ! — lend him thine assistance 
in the terrible hour of death, and mercifully 
forgive our cries and groans. Moderate, by thy 
divine consolations, our affliction , that we may 
not offend Thee by our despair. 

Such was the prayer of Abel. He was still 
prostrate on tire earth, from which he was roused 
by a distant sound. Sweet odours were wafied 
around , and before him stood a guardian angel, 
resplendent in beauty. On his serene brow he 
-wore a coronet of roses, and bis smile was gra- 
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cions as the opening day. He said , with a voice 
mild as the breath of the zephyrs. The Lord has 
lent a gracious ear, O ArelI to the voice of thy 
supplications. He has granted thee the desires of 
thy heart. He has commanded me to assume 
a body, and to bring thee consolation and suc- 
cour. The Eternal, who incessantly watches 
over his creatures , who regards with an eye of 
beneficence the crawling insect , as well as the 
archangel arrayed in glory , has ordered this 
earth to produce, in its bosom , salutary reme- 
dies for the diseases of its inhabitants, whose 
bodies, by the fall, are exposed to pain and 
sickness , which shall , by degrees , lead them 
to death and to corruption , the sad consequences 
of having disobeyed their Maker. Friend, take 
these plants , and these flowers; they are specifics 
to restore health to thy father ; boil them in the 
clear water of the fountain ; let him drink , and 
be whole. 

The angel, having given him the salutary 
herbs, disappeared. , Struck with inexpressible 
astonishment, he remained some time immoveable; 
then breathed the devout gratitude of his soul, 
in this short ejaculation: What am 1, O God l 
what am 1 , that thou sliouldest thus graciously 
regard my prayer? I am but sinful dust and ashes. 
I would praise Thee, O my God! but thy bounties 
exceed all praise.The triumphant archangel cannot 
sufficiently exalt thy name, yet thou hast deigned 
to accept the supplications of a worm. 

His lively joy lent him wings. He ran to his 
cottage , and with eager impatience prepared the 
odoriferons dilution. This performed , he flew to 
his father. Eve was still bathed in tears, and 
her daughters sat pensive by her side. They saw; 
with surprise bis eagerness, the joj which sparkled 


Digitized by Coogle 



162 

in his eyes, and ihe smile Which sat on liis lips, 
Dry up your tears, my beloved said he , as he 
entered. Weep no more , O my mother ! The 
Lord has heard our prayers; he lias sent us suc- 
cour. An angel has appeared to me in the pas- 
tures. He has given me aromatic herbs and flo- 
wers, gathered by his celestial hand. Boil these, 
said he, in clear water, and restore health to 
thy father. They heai;d his words with astonish- 
ment, and rendered thanks to the Lord, with 
gratitude and humble confidence. The sick drank 
the healing draught, and soon experienced its 
salutary effects. Adam now raised himself on liis 
bed , and with ardent piety offered up his ado- 
rations; then taking the hand of Abel, he pressed 
it to his cheek, and wetted it with tears of joy, 
saying : O my son ! blessed be thou — thou by 
whom, God has sent me succour; thou, whose 
virtue pleases theLoBD; thou, whose prayer lie 
accepts , and has vouchsafed to answer. 1 again 
bless thee , my son — my beloved son ! Eve 
and her daughters then embraced him, by whom 
the Lord had sent them succour. 

Caio at this instant entered the dwelling of 
his father. While in the field, he had been tor- 
mented with care and anxiety : 1 will return , 
said he to himself — 1 will return to my father 
perhaps he needs my assistance. — Perhaps he is 
already dead , and 1 have not received a last 
blessing from his lips. I will hasten to him. — 
1 Jove my father. 

On his entering , he saw with amazement their 
joy. He heard Adam bless his brother. Mahals, 
liis wife, ran to him , and embracing him, said: 
The Lord , ray beloved , has sent us succour 
by the hand of Abel. Cain approached the bed 
of Apam , and kissing his hand, said, 1 salute 
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thee , O my father 1 Praised be God, who res- 
tores thee to our tears! but , O my lather ! have 
you no blessing for me ? You have blessed my 
brother, by whom the Lord sent you help : bless 
me also — ■ me , your first-born. Adah , giving 
him a look of affection , and pressing his band 
between both his, said, 1 give thee my blessing, 

0 Cain ! Be blessed of God , O my first-born I 
May the favour of the Lord rest always on ihecl 
May thy heart enjoy tranquillity and peace , 
and thy soul uninterrupted repose ! Cain then 
embraced his brother. How could he avoid it? 
all had embraced him. 

Cain left his father’s dwelling; but it was to 
retire into the gloomy recesses of a thick grove, 
where , oppressed with melancholy , he repealed 
after Adam: Peace and tranquillity!— an uninter- 
rupted repose! — How can I enjoy this tran- 
quility? — Where shall 1 find this repose? Was 

1 not forced to petition for a blessing, while his 
affection made him, unasked, pour forth his soul 
in blessings on my happy brother? He has allowed 
me my rank of- first-born ; What advantage to 
me is this superiority? Misery is my inheritance*; 
disdain my portion. It is by the hand of Abed 
the Lord lias restored health to onr father, i 
am rejected. The bright messengers of heaven 
appear not to me: they pass me with contempt; 
they honour me not with their regards. While 
1 spend my strength in the labours of the field, 
while the sweat drops from my face, imbrowned 
by the scorching sun , the angels hold converse 
with him , whose delicate hands are unsoiled by 
labour; who lies idle rear his flock, or, with 
unmanly softness, is shedding tears, because the 
shining dew glitters on the grass and herbage , 
or the setting sun tinges the clouds with purple. 
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Happy favourite ! all nature smiles ofi thee. 1 
only feel the curse! I only eat my bread by the 
sweat of my brow. The whole weight of the di- 
vine malediction falls on my wretched head. I 
am,. in every thing, unhappy. Thus revolving in 
hismelancholy brain gloomy ideas, theoffspring of 
hatred and envy, he wandered in the thick shade. 

The sun was retiring behind theazure mountains, 
and reflected on the clouds a glowing red, when 
Adam said to his wife , I will , my beloved , 
before the day is closed , render thanks to God, 
who has restored my health. He left his bed , 
full of strength and vigour , and repaired , ac* 
companied by his daughters, to the entrance of 
his cottage. The departing sun diffused a mild 
light over the fields; Adam cast himself on his 
knees, and viewed, with transport, the country 
thus enlightened: Here am I, said he, with fervent 
effusion of heart — here am I , my Sovereign 
Master , prostrate before thy face , penetrated 
with a lively sense of thine infinite goodness. Ye 
agonizing pangs ! what are become of you ? Ye 
pierced my bones, ye scorched my vitals; yet, 
hi the midst of anguish , my soul lost not her 
hope : she placed her confidence in God , aud 
Was not disappointed. The ALMiGHTYlent a gracious 
ear to the groaus and cries of a sinner : He re- 
garded the voice of a worm. Health returned : 
pain and sorrow were no more. Death shall not 
yet triumph over my dust: I shall still praise 
my Maker, in this habitation of clay, this house 
of corruption. I will praise Thee, O my Goo! 
I will praise Thee from the early dawn to the 
rising of the evening star. While my soul is 
confined in this body of earth , it shall stam- 
mer forth its gratitude ; but it will praise Thee 
in more exalted strains, when , disengaged from 
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this obstructing dost , it shall rise triumphant 
and refined : it shall then behold Thee face to 
face, arrayed in all the lustre of thy magnificence. 
O ye angels , resplendent in light , cast your 
eyes on this dwelling of sinners , this abode of 
death! The earth shook from its foundations when 
it became defiled by sin , and its Almighty 
Maker turned from it his regards : yet on this 
earth he now displays the wonders of his love. 
Attune your golden harps to his praise. Exalt 
his name in seraphic strains, while. man, weak 
man , can only lisp his rapture. 1 salute thee , 

0 sun !. I salute thy retiring beams. When thy 
morning rays enlightened these fields, 1 groaned, 
oppressed by pain ; when they illumined my 
dwelling , I saluted them with my sighs : ere 
they have given place to the grey twilight , I 
am returning thanks to the Loru of Life, who 
has removed my grief. I salute you , ye lofty 
mountains, and ye hills scattered over the plain! 
Mine eyes shall still behold, reflected from your 
summits, the glowing brightness of the rising and 
the setting suu. I salute you, O ye birds, who 
pliant the praises of the Eternal ! your songs 
shall still recreate mine car. Ye limpid streams 

1 shall again repose my weary 1 i nibs on your 
flowery banks — again be lulled to rest by your 
soft murmurs : aud ye groves ', ye bowers , ye 
woods, 1 shall still walk under your refreshing 
shades j ya shall again shield me from the sun’s 
too ardent ray , when, wrapt in profound me- 
ditation, 1 shall wander in your fragrant retreats. 
1 salute thee , O nature entire! but 1 worship 
and adore only nature’s Gon, who supported my 
yile clay , when ready to crumble into dust. 

The father of men thus praised the Loan, while 
the whole creation appeared attentive to his pra- 
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yer, and seemed to felicitate his return to life. 
The glorious orb of day darted on him its last 
rays. The yonng zephyrs wafted on their ambro- 
sial wings the aromatic perfumes of the groves 
and gardens , as if charged by the flowers to 
exhale their sweets to him. The feathered inha- 
bitants of the woods saluted him with their softest 
notes , as actuated by a lively joy. 

Cain and Abel came under the shade while 
Adam was yet on his knees. They saw , with 
delight, their father restored to health. The prayer 
. ended, Adam arose from the earth ; he embraced, 
and received the embraces of his transported 
children : he kissed , with fond affection , the 
moistened cheek of our general mother ; after 
which, he, Eve, and their daughters, returned 
to their dwelling. Abel then addressing himself 
to Cain , said : Le't us also , my dear brother , 
render thanks to God Most High, who has res- 
tored to our tears our affectionate father. I will 
by the light of the moon, which is now rising, 
offer on mine altar a young lamb. Wilt thou not 
also , on thine altar , make an offering ? 

Cain , giving him a gloomy and angry Jooi, 
said : Yes, 1 will present an offering to the Lord 
of what my barren fields afford. Abel with graceful 
sweetness replied : O my brother 1 the Lord our 
God counts as nothing the lamb which burns 
before Him, neither does. he regard the fruits 
of the field which the fire consumes. >’Tis the ar- 
dent piety that flames in the heart of the worship- 
per , that gives the offering all its value. 

Cain returned: The' fire of heaven will perhaps 
consume tby victim; for by thee the Lord sent 
health to our father.. — 1 am disdained ; however, 
1 will make my offering. I am, as well as thee, 
penetrated with gratitude. Our father , who if 
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restored to our wishes , is equally dear to me 
as to thee. Let the Lord do with me , miserable 
worm ! according to his good pleasure. 

Abel tenderly threw himself on the neck of 
Cain, saying, Ah! my brother, my dear brother! 
doest thou make the Lobd’s having sent, by my 
hand, relief to our father, a new subject of discon- 
tent ? 1 was charged with this commission for 
us all. All prayed to the Lord : the prayers of 
all were answered. Banish from thy bosom, my 
dear brother \-r let n»c iulre.it thee to banish for 
ever these gloomy ideas. The Lord , who sees 
into the inmost recesses of our souls, can discover 
there unjust thoughts, and secret murmurs. Love 
me, as 1 love thee. Oder thine offering; but suf- 
fer it not to be defiled by any impure dispositions. 
May the Lord , O my brother ! lavourably ac- 
cept thy praises , and graciously shed his bles- 
sings on thee J 

Cain answered not, but walked toward his 
field; and Abel, looking after him with a pity- 
ing eye, repaired to his pastures. Each advanced 
to. his altar: Abel slew a young lamb, laid it 
on his altar, scattered on it odoriferous herbs 
and flowers, and put fire to the offering; then, 
warmed with feryent piety, prostrated himself 
before it , and "with humble gratitude praised the 
Loro. The fiame arose on high through the gloom 
of night, and enlightened the fields and pastures. 
The Lord forbad the winds to blow , because 
the sacrifice was acceptable, 

Cain laid on his altar the fruits of the field, 
put fire to the offering, and also prostrated himself 
before it. Instantly a terrific sound was heard 
among the bushes. A furious whirlwind advanced 
tow arc ls the altar , dispersed the offering of Cain, 
and covered him with flame and sraolte. He retired 
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trembling , when a majestic voice , proceeding 
from the darkness, uttered these awful words: 
Why tremblest thou? Why is pale fear seen on 
thy visage? There is yet time; correct thyself i 
Repent, and I will pardon thy sin ! If thou doest 
not, thy crime and its chastisement shall pursue 
thee for ever. Why hatest thou thy brother ? He 
loves thee; he honours thee with true affection. 

Ca.int, seized with horror, quitted the place 
of sacrifice , a tempestuous wind driving after 
him the infected smoke of the offering. Appalled 
with terror, he wandered through the darkness; 
his heart trembled within him , and a cold sweat 
ran down his face. Casting his eyes around , he 
beheld the bright flame of his brother's sacrifice 
rising in the air in spiry waves. At this view, 
he turned aside his head , and gnashing his teeth , 
cried: Ahi there’s the sacrifice of the favourite! 
Fly , mine eyes , this hateful sight ! Another look 
would fill my soul with all the rage of the in* 
fcrnals. I cannot help cursing , in my heart , this 
darling of heaven and of all nature — I cannot 
help cursing him with trembling lips. — But 
turn , unhappy wretch! turn thy fury on thyself! 
Come, O death! O destruction come, and put a 
period to my miseries, and my life! Why , O my 
father didst thou suffer thyself to be seduced! Why 
O my mother, didst thou entail miseries on thy 
wretched offspring! Shall 1 present myself before 
you, in the horrors of my despair? Shall my 
agonies, my terrors, my insupportable wretched- 
ness , shew you the distresses your fatal lapse 
prepared for your descendants? Ah! no. Revenge 
not, unhappy man — revenge not thyself on a 
faiher , by bringing before his eyes a spectacle 
pf such horror! Seized tyith terror, he would 
empire in my sight, and I should , if possible, 
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be still more wretched. The wrath of the Lord 
lies heavy on me. He has cursed me. He disdains 
mv offering. I am the most desolate creature 
on the face of the earth. The animals of (he field, 
the reptiles of the ground, compared with me, are 
worthy of envy. O Merciful God! if it be pos- 
sible, extend thine indulgence to me. Turn from 
me, O God! thy fierce anger; or again reduce 
me to nothing ! — But what do I say ? Oh , hard 
obdurate heart ! Correct thyself, lie has said , 
aud 1 will pardon thy past offences. Chuse pardon 
or- misery! — misery eternal ! misery inexpres- 
sible! Yes, I have sinned: mine iniquities rise 
above my head : they cry for vengeance. Thou 
art just , O God ! Thy vengeance is also just. 

The farther we stray from the path of perfection 
and wisdom, the farther we stray from happiness. 

I must then be guilty, since 1 am unhappy. I 
will forsake these ways of perverseness. Turn 
thine eyes , O God ! from my past offences ! 
Preserve me from committing new ones ! Take 
pity on me, Omy God! or reduce me to nothing! * 
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The air was yet moist with the dew of night, 
the birds still slept in silence; the sun had not 
begun to gild the tops of the hills, or the hovering 
fogs of the morning ; yet Cain , distressed and 
melancholy, had left his cottage.MAHAiiA, unknow- 
ing she was overheard , had wept and prayed 
for him during the tedious night. The black 
traces of despair were too visible in his coun- 
tenance to escape theobservation of this affectionate 
wife. She raised to heaven her supplicating hands. 
She begged for him mercy and forgiveness. She 
entreated that the divine consolations and grace 
might sooth and soften the heart of her wretched 
husband. Her lively grief , her intense devotion, 
as site feared disturbing the partner of her bed, 
were uttered only in sighs an<l tears : yet the 
inarticulate expressions of her sorrow had reached 
the ears of Cain , who, unable to bear her grief, 
wandered in the early dawn. His murmuring 
voice resounded through the profound calm of 
the fields like distant thunder, Night odious ! 
night horrible ! said he. What black clouds 
surround me! what fears! what terrors! When 
my imagination began to be calmed, when gentle 
sleep had hushed my griefs, the voice of lamentation 
awoke me. Alas ! I only wake to be replunged 
in wretchedness, Shall I never more enjoy re* 
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pose ? Why did she pray and weep for me? She 
yet knows not that my offering was rejected. — 
Her tears encrease my distress. — 1 cannot bear 
her groans — they add to my griefs — they chace 
peace from my heart. This day , Jike the last, 
must be passed in sorrow and bitterness. While 
a smile of approbation rewards every action of 
my brother , while he enjoys every soothing 
delight , terror and sadness pursue me. 1 lovu 
thee , Mahala — I love thee tenderly. Thou art 
dearer to me than myself. Why then shquldst 
lliou , by thy lamentations , fill with anguish 
the few hours of rest my miseries have left me? 

He sjopt under a bush that grew on the side 
of a rock : O soft fleep! said he, restore me here 
thy balmy blessings.Unhappy that I am, weakened 
by fatigue and terror, 1 invoked thee in my 
cottage. Scarce hadst thou spread over me thy 
downy pinions, when the voice of sorrow chaced 
thee lrom mine eyes. Here is none to trouble my 
repose , except beings inanimate , influenced by 
the wrath of heaven , can drive quiet from me , 
even in this distaut retreat. O earth! which, by 
a corse too severe, requires such painful labour. — • 
Alas ! 1 only labour to prolong a life of wretch- 
edness : — now, at least , let me on thy bosom 
find some moments of rest, to repair my exhausted 
strength. I expect no other happiness : I know 
no greater. He was silent. He laid himself on the 
fragrant grass , and the power he had invoked 
wrapt him in his sable wing. 

Anamelech secretly followed the steps of Caik. 
He was now at his side. A profound sleep , said 
the malicious spirit , has closed his eyes. I will 
continue near him, to accomplish my purpose, 
and accelerate his destruction. Come , assist me, 
ye hoveithg dreams , disturb his soul with 
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fantastic visions : assemble each image that can 
inspire him with fury and distraction. Cotne 
envy with corrosive tooth , hot rage, and every 
tumultuous passion. Thus spake the spirit impure, 
and with intent malign laid him near Cain. A 
lurious wind arose : it howled in the caverns of 
the rocks: it shook with dreadful roar the hushes, 
and rudely agitated the hair of Cain. But in vain 
it howled in the caverns of the- rocks : in vain it 
shook with dreadful roar the bushes : in vain it 
rudely agitated the hair ofCATN: sleep sat heavy on 
his wearied eyelids, and he still kept them closed. 

He beheld in a dream a vast field , on which 
were scattered a number of mean cottages. He 
saw his sons and his grandsons dispersed over 
the plain , where they resolutely exposed them- 
selves to the mid-day sun , which darted his 
scorching rays on their heads. Assiduous at their 
painful labours , sometimes they gathered fruit 
for their subsistence; at others prepared the earth 
to receive fresh seeds; or stooping, wounded their 
hands with pulling up the thorny brambles; lest 
they should choak the rising grain , and lessen 
the utility of their former industry. He saw also 
their wives busied in domestic labour. He beheld 
them preparing a frugal refreshment against the 
return of their husbands. Eliel, his eldest son, 
then appeared before him. He saw him lift with 
difficulty a heavy burthen from the earth : he 
bore it on his shoulders , tottering under the 
load; the sweat streamed from his embrowned 
face , and sorrow and discontent appeared in his 
eyes. What a 'life of misery! said Eli el. How 
well is the prediction fulfilled , which said : 
Man shall eat his bread by the sweat of his brow! 
Hid the Creator banish from his presence all 
the offspring of Adam ? or did the curse affect 
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only the children of the first-born ?,Too severely 
is il felt by us, the sons of Cain : our portion 
is labour and indigence; while in yonder fields, 
inhabited by the children of Abel , from which 
our unnatural kiusmen have banished us to these 
barren deserts , is concentred all that can give 
delight to man. There the earth spontaneously 
pours forth her bounties. Those sons of luxury 
recline in fragrant bowers. Nature herself seems 
subservient to their ease and sloth. Every comfort, 
every pleasure , if pleasure is to be found dn 
earth , is the portion of those voluptuous idlers. 
Thus murmuring, Eliel slowly staggered towards 
the cottages. 

Cain was now carried, on imagination’s sportive 
wing, to a plain enamelled with a variety of 
flowers, watered by limpid brooks, which mean- 
dering ran with soft murmurs near aromatic bowers, 
under the shade of tufted groves. The banks were 
decorated with lofty trees , and the clear water 
reflecting the vivid colours of their several fruits, 
formed a new landscape. The streams , after thus 
roving through the flowery turf, finished their 
wandering course in an ample lake, whose glassy 
surface was smooth and uuruflled. He saw at a 
distance a citron grove, where played the wanton 
zephyrs , fanning with their ambrosial wings the 
sweets around. The prospect was terminated by 
a range of lofty fig-, trees , which spread their 
extehsive shade over the tender flowers. In this 
delightful spot were accumulated all the beauties 
with which imaginative fable has decorated the 
charming valeofTempe, or Cnidus’s luxuriant 
land; where rose, consecrated to Venus, a magni- 
ficent temple on lucid columns. 

Cain saw in his dream flocks white like the falling 
snow t sporting in the meadows , or cropping the 
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plenteous herbage , while the indolent shepherd , 
whose head was encircled with a wreath of flowers, 
lay reclined under the spreading palm , chanting 
to the sympa thizing object of his passion an amorous 
Jay. There boys blooming as the loves, and girls 
s-vyeet as the graces, assembled under arches of in- 
terwoven honey-sucklesand myrtles , where with 
agile feet they formed the festive dance.The bright 
juice of the grape sparkled in golden goblets , and 
delicious fruits were spread on tables covered 
with flowers; while the ambient air- 'resounded 
with vocal and instrumental harmony: Cain with 
regret beheld these children of dissipation. He saw 
a young man rise in the midst ot the sportive 
assembly, and heard hrm thus address his brothers: 
X rejoice with you, my jocund friends: I rejoice 
in our present felicity. Nature smiles onus: she 
has united in this delightful spot all that can 
charm the eye , or ravish the heart; but to con- 
serve her bounties, we must again return to labour; 
and labour is troublesome and fatiguing. Shall our 
hands, formed to touch the soft lute, andsounding 
lyre , be rendered callous by the drudgery of the 
field! shall our heads, which $o well become these 
encircling roses, be again exposed tothe sun’s fierce 
rays? No we will recline on beds of violets under 
the myrtle, while the hardy sons of earth , the 
brawny inhabitants of yonder plains, shall for us 
endure the toil of labour. The men shall till onr 
grounds, their wives and daughters shall be the 
servants of ours. What say ye, my gay companions, 
is the prospect pleasing? You smile approbation. 
Lend me your assistance, my dear brothers , and 
ere to-morrow’s dawn we will make it a joyful 
reality. When the sun has withdrawn his rays 
from the earth , and night has spread over it her 
mantle of daikness , we. will march in silence to 
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the cottages of those rustics. We shall doubtless 
find them , after the rugged toil of the day , 
buried in the arms of sleep , and shall easily 
take them captive. ’Tis true , our number is su- 
perior to theirs , and you may wonder that I 
recommend silence , and chuse night for our 
expedition : but , my friends, the men are strong; 
hardship and fatigue have braced their nerves, 
and despair may render them desperate. Let us 
then avoid a battle , in which , if victors, wo 
must suffer some loss, and chusc the least dangerous 
method of effecting our purpose. The young man 
was silent. The whole assembly were unanimous 
in his praises, and shewed their readiness to join 
in the infernal scheme by loud shouts of applause. 

A new scene now struck the eyes of Cain. 
It was night , and the inhuman artifice was in 
execution. He heard cries of desolation and terror 
intermingled with shouts of insult and triumph. 
He beheld the fields and rocks illumined by. the 
flames of the burning cottages: by this dreadful 
light he saw his sons- and grandsons bound', 
and , with their wives and infants , lamely 
marching before the children of Abel , like a flock 
of bleating sheep. 

Such was the dream of Cain. He was distressed, 
though asleep. When Abel, having perceived him 
under the bushes at the foot of the rock , ap- 
proached , and with looks of affection , and in 
a voice of tenderness , said : Ah , my brother , 
soon mayst thou awake! I long to embrace thee, 
and to express the sweet sensations by which my 
heart is engrossed. I love thee, my brother: I 
see with, pain thy uneasiness , and gladly would 
remove from thy soul the fatal jealousy that 
irnbitters thy days. Awake, O Cain , awake, 
that my heart may again know the pleasures 
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of reconciliation. Bat soft, ye impatient wishes— 
Breathe genlie, ye winds : ye birds cease youi 
untimely melody , lest ye disturb the precious 
repose of my brother. Perhaps his fatigued limbs 
require yet longer the restorative influences of 
sleep — But how he lies! — how pale! — how 
wan! — His features seem distorted by fury. 
■Why do you distress him , ye visions of terror! 
Leave his soul to enjoy tranquillity, ye imagi- 
nary horrors. Take possession of it , ye pleasing 
images. Present to his mind , the sweet occupa- 
tions of domestic life; the tender delights of the 
husband and the father. May every tiling most 
lovely in the creation fill his imagination, and 
sooth his soul! May he awake calm and smiling 
as the vernal morn! May joy expand his counte- 
nance , and his delighted heart utter its gratitude 
to the great Giver of every good in devout 
praise ! He spoke no more, but stood steadfastly 
looking at Cun, while astonishment, inquietude, 
and tender love , were visible in his eyes. 

As the fierce lion couching at the foot oi’a rock, 
( who , though asleep, freezes with terror the 
trembling traveller, and obliges him to take a 
wide circuit to avoid the dreadful beast) if the 
murderous arrow , in its rapid flight , pierces 
his side, suddenly starts, and , with dreadful 
roar , seeks his, enemy. He foams. He rages. His 
blazing eyes menace destruction. The first object 
he' meets is the victim of his fury ; perhaps an 
innocent child , playing on the grass with the 
variegated flowers. Not less terrible rose Cain. 
His eyes were inflamed and rancour sat on his 
pallid check. A storm of wrath was gathering. 
■Jhe cloud burst. He stamped his foot on the 
ground. Open , O earth !' he cried , Open , O 
earth! and hide me — hide me from my miseries, 
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round of distress and torture , and , as if this 
tras not enongh, I see— insupportable prospect! — 
1 see that my childreu shall one day inherit my 
miseries. But I implore in vain ; thou wilt not 
open. The almighty Avenger restrains thee. I 
must , such is his will — I must be wretched; 
and , that future evils may disturb my scanty 
enjoyment of present good , He himself draws 
aside the veil. Curst be the hour when my 
mother $ by my birth , gave the first proof of 
her sad fertility! Curst be the place where she 
first felt the pangs of child-birth ! May all its 
products perish! May he that shall sow it, lose 
his giaiu and his labour 1 May sudden terror 
strike , even to the bones , all who shall pass 
over it ! 

These were the imprecations of Cain. When 
Abed, pale as the sculptured marble, ventured 
'o approach him with slow and unsteady step. 
My brother! said he , in a trembling voice. — 
No— O my God! — Horror freezes my blood. — 
One of ihe seditious spirits, Whom the Eternai. 
precipitated from heaven , has surely taken his 
iornt , under which he utters his blasphemies! — 
Where art thru , my brother? — I fly to seek 
thee to bless thee. — Where, art thou , my 
brother ? 

Here I am , cried Cain , In a Voice of thunder : 
here am 1 , thou soft favourite ! thou dear 
minion of the vengeful Eternai. , and of all 
nature ! — . thou , whose viperous race are one 
day solely to engross all the felicity of this 
world ! Yes , so it must be. It is fit there should 
he a tribe of slaves , as beasts of burthen to the 
tavourite lineage. Their delicate limbs must not 
endure the hardships of labour. Formed only for 
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voluptuous idleness , these sons of sloth must 
recline in shady bowers while — The rage of 
hell is in my heart — Cannot 1 — 

Cain! my brother! said Abel, interrupting 
him, with a voice and look that at once expressed 
his horror, affection and astonishment: What ter- 
rifying dream has troubled thy soul? I sought thee 
in the early dawn. 1 came to embrace thee at the 
springing day. But how do 1 find thee agitated ? 
How doest thou return my tender love? When, oh 
when, my dearest brother! shall peace, shall 
amity bless our dwellings ? When will come the 
happy day — a day, after which our indulgent 
parents so ardently long, when fraternal affection 
and joy shall be firmly re-established! O Cain! 
Cain , canst thou so soon forget the pleasures of 
reconciliation, of which thou seemedstso sensible, 
when in a rapture of joy and friendship I flew into 
thine arms. Have I offended thee , my brother? — 
Unknowingly have I offended thee? then — But, 
why doest thou cast on me such furious looks? By 
all tbatis sacred, I conjure thee to forget my invo- 
luntary fault, and receive my embraces. As Abel 
pronounced the last words, he stooped to clasp 
the knees of his brother ; but Cain started hack , 
crying : Ah , thou serpent ! Wouldst thou twine 
thyself about me ? At the same instant , with an 
arm strengthened by rage , he swung a massy 
club and smote the head of hisbrother.The innocent 
victim of his fury fell at his feet. The bones of his 
head were crushed. He once raised his dying eyes 
to his unnatural brother, and giving him a look 
of pardon and pity, expired. His blood distained 
the waving curls of his fair hair, and ran in a 
stream to the feet of his murderer. 

Cain stood motionless, stiffened with horror. 
The cold sweat ran from his trembling members , 
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while he beheld with agony the last convulsions 
of his expiring brother. The smoke of the blood 
he had shed ascended even to him. Cursed blow ! 
he cried. My brother! — r Awake — awake! O my 
brother! — -How pale! — His eyes are fixed! — 
The blood streams from his head ! — Miserable 
that I was — Ah! what am 1 now ? — Infernal 
horrors ! — •. t . i. 

Thus he cried aloud, and furiously threw from 
him the bloody club: then with violence struck 
his temples. He stooped to the dead body, and 
endeavoured to raise it from the earth , crying, 
Abel ! — my brother ! — awake ! Ah ! what 
tortures do I feel ! — IZow his head hangs ! — - 
how it. bleeds ! — how helpless ! — Dead ! O 
anguish insupportable! he is dead! My crime is 
without remedy! I fly — whither fly? My tottering 
knees will scarce bear me ! Having thus spoke , 
trembling he hid himself among the bushes. 

The seducer , with triumph in his look re- 
mained near the dead. Elate with pride , he 
stretched his gigantic form to its full height, and 
his countenance was not less dreadful than the 
black pillar of smoke , arising from the half- 
consumed lumber of a lonely cottage, is to the 
inhabitants , who, returning from their peaceful 
labours , find all their couveniences , all their 
riches , the prey of . the devouring flames. Aka- 
melecii followed the criminal with' his eyes , 
while a ruthless smile spoke his exultation. He 
then cast on the bleeding body a look 1 of compJa- t 
cency. Pleasing sight! said he: I see , for ifie first 
time , this earth wet with human blood. The flow 
of the sacred springs of. heaved before the fatal 
hour w’henthe Master of the universe precipitated 
us from those seals of bliss, never gave me half 
thifr pleasures Never did the harmonious harps- of 
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the archangels give me such delight , as the last 
sighs of a brother murdered byhis brother. And 
thou , the noblest of thy Maker’s works ; thou last 
best effort of his creating hand, what a despicable 
figure doest thou now make! Rise beautiful youth! 
Rise thou friend of angels ! This indolence in 
thine orisons ill becomes the worship of thy God! 
Rut he stirs not. Kis own brother has left him 
weltering in his blood. No, that honour is mine. 1 
guided the arm of the fratricide. It is by actions, 
such as Satan himself would boast, 1 shall rise 
above the vile populace of hell. 1 hasten to the 
foot of the infernal throne. The vast concave of 
the fiery gulph will reverberate my praises. I 
shall move in triumph thro’erowds of ignoble 
spirits, whom no hardy achievement has dignified, 
and look down with scorn on those, who till now 
were accounted my equals. Inflated with arro- 
gance , he turned once more to glut his eyes with 
a last view of the victim: but the hideous traces 
of despair instantaneously dissipated his ironic 
smile , and effaced the triumphant pride which 
sat on his expanded brow. The Lord commanded, 
and he was seized by infernal horrors : he was 
overwhelmed by a deluge of torture. lie now 
cursed his existence: he cursed eternity, replete 
with torments, and yelling fled. 

The last sighs of the dying ascended -to the 
throne of God, and demanded of eternal justice 
vengeance on the mnrderer. Thunder was heard 
from the holy sanctuary. The golden harps ceased 
to sound. The eternal hallelujahs were inter- 
rupted. Three limes the thunder echoed through 
the lofty arch of heaven. This awful sound was 
succeeded by the majestic voice of God , issuing 
from the silver cloud that encompassed his throne. 
It summoned an archangel. The lucid spirit ad- 
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vanced towards the seat of the Most High , 
veiling his face with his effulgent wings; and Goo 
said : death has made his first prey on man. 
Henceforth be it thy function to assemble the souls 
of the just. I myself spoke to that of Abel when 
he fell. When the righteous man is languishing 
in the cold sweat of death , be thou at his side. 
By assuring him of eternal felicity, support hint 
in those moments of anxiety , when his soul , 
trembling at the view of his past life, dreads a 
separation from its dust. Thou shalt then calm 
his fears , and inspire him with confidence. Thou 
shalt turn his eyes from my rigorous justice, and 
fix them on my long-suffering and tender mercies. 
Hasten now towards the earth, to meet the soul 
of Abel. Thou , Michael , go with him , and 
-declare to the murderer the sentence pronounced 
against him. Thus spoke the Eternal, and again 
-the thunder trice echoed thro’ the lofty arch of 
heaven. The archangels , with rapid wing, passed 
through the celestial ranks. The gates of the divine 
abode spontaneously opening to the heavenly 
messengers, they traversed the boundless expanse, 
on all sides resplendent , amidst suns without 
number , and alighted on the earth. 

The angel of death called forth the soul of 
Abel from the ensanguined dust. It advanced with 
a smile of joy. The more pure and spirituous 
parts of the body flew off, and mixing with the 
balsamic exhalations , wafted by the zephyrs 
from the flowers which sprung up within the 
compass irradiated by the angel , environed the 
soul, forming for it an ethereal body for a lively 
expression. It saw , with a transport till then 
unknown, the bright messenger coming towards it. 

I salute thee, said the celestial spirit, while 
benignity and joy beamed ia his eyes : I salute 
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thee, O happy soul , now disengaged, from lliy 
encumbering dust. Receive my embraces, ll is lo 
me an increase of felicity , that 1 am chosen by 
the Most High to introduce thee into the realms 
of light and bliss, where myriads of angels wait 
to hail thee. Conceive , if thou canst , beloved 
soul j conceive what it is to behold God face to 
face — to have communion with him for ever. 
Thou art going to experience the riches of his 
grace , the wonders of his love. Thou wilt soon 
know the immense rewards with which he 
recompenses virtue. O thou , who hast first jfla id 
down thy covering of dust, lo be clothed in light, 
I once more embrace thee. , 

Permit me also to embrace thee, Celestial friend, 
replied the soul ; and overpowered by the ecstatic 
sense of its beatitude, it reclined on the angel. 
Delight extreme! — bliss inexpressible I While 
my soul was imprisoned in the perishing clay, 
from which it is now released , I meditated in 
solitude , by the mjld and soft light of the 
unclouded moon, on the charms of virtue, on the 
glories of my God. These sublime objects, even 
then, elevated me above myself, and I experienced, 
without knowing it, a faint daWn of the felicity 
I at present taste. Rut how much more attractive 
now are the charms of virtue ! How are my ideas 
of the divine attributes exalted and enlarged ! 
What new thoughts ! — What are now thy 
beauties of spring ! O sun ! where is now thy 
dazzling lustre? The enraptured soul again em- 
braced the angel , and continued to utter its 
transports, eternity now is mine. All sublunary 
cares are at an end. I shall for ever be employed 
in praising my God , who , with unbounded 
beneficence , bestows never-ending felicity on the 
soul that paots after virtue , and delights in the 
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beauty of goodness. For ever shall 1 exalt his 
name, lor ever shall 1 enjoy ineffable blits : for I 
shall see Him as he is. 

Thus did these two happy spirits interchange 
reciprocal endearments , and the sweet embrace. 
Follow me , my friend , said the archangel — 
follow my flight. Let us quit the earth: nothing 
here can now be dear to thee , but the virtuous. 
Regret not to leave them behind; for, after a few 
more rising and setting suns, they too will partake 
of thy felicity. At present the celestial choir waits 
with ardent expectation thy coming. Haste to 
embrace your new friends , and join with them 
in incessant hallelujahs to the Eternal. 

1 follow thee , replied the righteous soul. Into 
what a torrent of delight and felicity art thou con- 
veying me , dear and respectable friend , whose 
nature is so far superior to mine ! O my beloved 
kindred! whom 1 leave still embodied in dust; 
who must still remain in this vale of tears ; when 
the days of your lives are fulfilled, when the hour 
of your dissolution is at hand , and the ceiesti al 
introducer of souls shall descend to meet you , I 
will accompany him ; for at the foot of the Al- 
mightt’s throne 1 will beg this grace. With what 
joy shall 1 see your pure and holy souls rise from 
this seat of corruption, from this region of death ! 
And thou Ioo,Thirza, my dear and tender com- 
panion ! when thou hast yet a little longer wept 
over my mouldering dust , and hast reared to 
virtue the infant that now but begins to prattle 
forth its thoughts, thou must be the prey of death. 
What rapture! when thy foul , quitting the cold 
clay , shall fly into mine arms. 

Thus spake Abel , and , rising in the air , 
began to lose sight of the earth. As his eyes were 
taking a last look on the dwellings , whose 
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inhabitants Were still dear to him , he beheld his 
brother : remorse Was imprinted on his counte- 
nance ! his clenched hands were held over his 
head: he suddenly lifted up his eyes to heaven, 
then , frantic with despair , struck with repeated 
blows his throbbing breast : he cast himself in 
agony On the earth, and rolled in the dust. Tears 
of compassion dropped from the eyes of the happy, 
and he turned aside from the frightful scene. His 
heavenly conductor was now joined by multitudes 
of angels: the tutelar spirits of the earth surrounded 
the celestial travellers : they congratulated the 
soul of Arel on its deliverance from sin and 
death: they embraced him in holy rapture; and 
having escorted him to the confines of the terre- 
strial atmosphere , they reclined on a crimson 
cloud , and , to the soft lute aud silver harp , 
joined the melody of their celestial voices , 
chanting in chorus. 

He rises! the new inhabitant of heaven rises to 
his native land. Render him homage, ye brilliant 
constellations , which roll in the immensity of 
space 1 render homage , with gladness , to the 
earth, your companion. "What glory to that 
opaque sphere , to have nourished in its dust a 
being prepared for the joys of immortality! Glow, 
ye fields , with brighter verdure ! Reflect , ye 
hills , a purer light! 

He rises 1 the new inhabitant of heaven rises to 
his native land. Legions of angels wait hi9 arrival 
at the celestial portals. With what raplnre will 
they welcome their new companion to the seals 
of bliss ! They will crown him with unfading 
roses. What will be his transport , when he 
traverses the flowery fields of heaveu ! when f 
under aromatic bowers of eternal verdure , he 
joins the angelic choir ia their spng of praise , 
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ascribing glory, honour, power and dominion, 
to the source of happiness, ihe sole principle of 
all good ! 

Already have we celebrated the day when his 
soul descended from the hands of its Cheator, 
and entered into its body of earth. Already, O 
festive day! hast thou been celebrated , and we 
will still celebrate thee. We saw his young mind 
improve in every virtue: it hastened to maturity 
and strength , like the lily in the spring. We have 
seen , with joy , his aspirations alter perfection. 
Invisible , we have beheld the uniformity of his 
life , the consistency of his actions. We have 
joined in his devout praises, we have sympathized 
m his tender sorrow. His virtuous tears have 
given joy to the angels. Virtue was his motive 
and guide. For ever shall he enjoy the rewards 
of virtue. 

He rises ! the new inhabitant of heaven rises 
to his native land. Receive him , ye sons of light ! 
crown him with celestial roses ! Honour him 
whom the Most High delights to honour ! 
Yonder , like a faded flower , lies the dust he 
has abandoned. Parent earth , receive it in thy 
bosom : again receive the precious dust 1 Each 
spring it shall produce odoriferous flowers. Each 
year we will solemnize the day in which his 
righteous soul quilled the earth. 

Thus they sang; then, borne on their lucid 
cloud , descended to the earth. 

Cain wandered in despair among the bushes. 
He roved from place to place ; but change of 
situation decreased not the horror that had lodged 
itself in his convulsed heart. Thus the traveller 
in vain quickens his pace , in vain exerts his 
skill and strength , to avoid an irritated serpent ; 
the reptile pursues him with his poisonous breath; 
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it encircles his limbs ; it fixes its sting. Where 
shall he fly from torture? Already convulsions 
seize his wounded breast , the mortal poison flows 
to his heart. So Cain vainly strove to fly his pain. 
Oh that I could no more see the streaming blood ! 
he cried. 1 fly , but the blood follows me still — 
still it runs to my feet. Where shall I fly? — 
Where ? — Miserable that I am ! — His last 
look ! — What have I done? The dreadful deed 
is the work of hell — I already feel its tortures I 
I have , with him , murdered his unborn off- 
spring. — Ah ! what noise is that among the 
hushes ? Why sighs the dead ? — Away , haste 
feet far away from the pursuing blood — far away 
from the dreadful sight of death ! — Drag me 
away , ye trembling knees , sprinkled with a 
brother’s blood , to hell ! At these words he 
walked with fast and unequal steps. 

A black cloud alighted at his feet , from the 
midst of which issued an awful voice, saying, 
Cain , where is thy brother ? — I know not — 
me miserable ! — Am 1 my brother’s keeper ? 
answered he , stammering and retreating back, 
pale as the lifeless corpse of Abel. Loud thuuders 
now burst from the cloud ; the grass and bushes 
blazed around him , and Michael the archangel 
stood before him , arrayed in terror. On his 
majestic brow were imprinted the menaces of 
the Lord. In his right hand he held the forked 
lightening , and extended his left over the ap- 
palled sinner. lie spoke, and it again thundered. 
Stop , trembler 1 Hear thy sentence. Thus says 
the Lord : What hast thou done? the voice of 
thy brother’s blood cries to me. Thou art curst 
on the earth , which has drunk the blood of 
thy brother, shed by thy hand. To thee it shall 
be for ever barren , and thou shalt be a vagabond 
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on its surface. The terrified sinner was mute and 
immoveable : his head bent , and his eyes fixed 
on the ground , while his heart was torn with 
anguish, like that of the impious atheist , when 
Goo, terrible in judgment , shakes the earth, and 
he sees the profaned temples and the sumptuous 
palaces of sinners shake to their foundations, and 
fall into ruins , while his ears are terrified with 
the groans of the dying, the sobs of grief, and 
the shrieks of despair. In this convulsion of 
nature , thick smoke and flames burst from the 
cleft earth. Wild with horror, he attempts to fly. 
He staggers on the tremulous ground. He reels 
He falls. Equal terror shook the fratricide. He 
attempted to speak f but only inarticulate stam- 
merings came from his trembling lips, while 
dread still kept his eyes fixed on the earth. At 
length he cried , in a voice which spoke his 
anguish : My crime is too great — ah i much 
too great , ever to be forgiven ! Now , O inexo- 
rable Gon! thou hast cursed me on the earth, 
and — Where can I hide myself from thy pre- 
sence? — Banished from society — a vagabond 
— the first who meets ine will slay me, and rid 
the earth of an infamous murderer. 

A vengeance , seven-fold more dreadful than 
thine, shall fall on him who sheds thy blood , 
said the angel , speaking again in thunder. Dark 
disquietude and gnawing remorse are strongly 
imprinted on thy brow. By these marks shalt thou 
he known, and all, on seeing thee, shall quit the 
path made by thy wandering feet, crying : There 
goes Cain the murderer 1 The angel having thus 
announced the divine anathema , disappeared. 
Thunder again issued from the rising cloud : 
a dreadful whirlwind lore up by the roots the 
trees and bushes , with a noise that resembled 
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the howlings of a malefactor suffering under 
the agonies of penal torture. 

Cain stood motionless. Despair glared in his 
eyes ; yet fierceness was still seen in his bushy 
brows. The furious winds shook bis erect hair. 
Wild fear , at length forced from his livid and 
quivering lips these horrid accents. Why has 
he not annihilated me ? — Wherefore not an- 
nihilated me , that no traces of me might re- 
main in the creation ? Why was I not blasted 
by his lightnings? Why did not his thunder 
strike me to the depths of the earth ? — But 
his ire reserves me for perpetual sufferings — 
torments without end. — Detested by my fellow 
-creatures — all nature abhors me — I abhor my- 
self. — Already the attendants on guilt haunt 
me ^ shame, remorse, despair. — Shut out from 
human society , banished from God , I shall, 
while on earth , feel the torments of hell — l 
feel them now. Cursed be thou, O arm, which 
so hastily executed the impulses of passion ! 
mayst thou wither on ray body, like the blighted 
limb of a tree ! Cursed be the hour when a 
dream from hell deceived me — and thou, infernal 
fiend , who suggested it ! Where art thou now, 
that 1 may curse thee ? Art thou returned to 
hell? Mayst thou there suffer incessantly what 
1 now feel ! Nothing worse can I wish thee. 
This is your triumph , ye spirits of darkness! 
Gaze on , ye devils, and wonder at my mi- 
sery ! — Spent with agony , he sat down on 
the trunk of a fallen tree , and remained , 
without strength or voice , motionless as the 
dead. Then starting, he cried! Ha! what noise 
is that? It is the voice of murdered Abel! — 
he groans — I see his streaming blood ! O my 
brother! my brother! in pity to my inexpressible 
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anguish, cease to haunt me ! He now continued 
sitting in speechless agony , sighs only bursting 
irom his tortured heart. 

In the mean time the father of mankind, with 
his amiable spouse , having left their cottage , ca- 
me forth to enjoy the fragrance and beauty of the 
early day. W ilh what majesty does the sun dart 
his first rays! cried Eve. How they gild'the flimsy 
mist that hovers over yonder field! How charming 
the appearance of the country ! Let us walk on , 
Adam, amid the dew, till the hour of labourcallc 
thee to the field , and me to our dwelling. O my 
beloved ! this earth is still lovely. See, Adam, how 
all the creatures rejoice: each bush, each eminence 
pours forth its melody! The beasts loo , how they 
irisk and bound, and chace each other! with what 
gayety and life they welcome the morning raysl 

Adam answered : Yes , my love , the earth is 
still beautiful; it still bears visible marks of the 
presence of God , and of his infinite goodness, 
■which our folly and ingratitude have not yet been 
able to exhaust. Yes , his mercy , his munificence, 
exceed the power of words to expressand are too 
great for the rejoiced heart to conceive. Let us 
hasten Eve , through those flowery fields , to the 
smiling pastures where Abed feeds his flock. 
Perhaps we may find that amiable , that dutiful 
son, chanting his morning hymn , and , in devout 
melody , praising his Creatoii. 

Dear Adam , returned Eve , let us first go to the 
field of Gain. 1 have in this basket brought a little 
present for my first-born. I have culled out some 
of the best of my figs , and a few bunches of my 
finest dried grapes. They will be an agreeable 
refreshment for him, when at mid-day he retires 
to the shade, faint and fatigued with labour. Let 
Us go to him first f my spouse j for fain would 1 
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i erase from his mind theidea that he is not beloved 
by us with the same affection that we love his 
brother. 

How attentive , my dearest , is thy tenderness ! 
replied Adam : 1 will accompany thee with joy to 
the Held of Cain. Let us carry him thy present, 
that he may not say all our concern and love are 
lavished on Abet.. May the seuenity of this 
delightful morning dispose his heart to the im- 
pressions of tenderness ! They now redoubled 
their pace, and walked towards the open country. 
How happy, said Eve, as she was going on — how 
happy should I think myself, if, when nature 
thus smiles , and awakens every sentiment of 
tenderness and joy, our first-born receives us with 
affection ! if his heart is open to the soft sensations 
of filial love ! 

They now came from behind some bnshes. Eve 
walking a little before , when suddenly stepping 
back , she cried , with a tremulous voice : "Who 

- lies there? — Adah, who’s that lies there? -—He 
lies not like one asleep — His face is on the 
ground — • Those golden locks are Abel’s. — Adam, 
why do 1 tremble? — Abel! Abel! awahe — 
awake, my son ! turn to me thy face! Awake, ah! 
awake, dear son, from a sleep that freezes me with 
terror ! They approach nearer. "What do 1 see 
cried Adah , trembling and retiring back. Blood 1 , 
blood trickling from his temples! His head is 
covered with blood ! — O Abel! O my son ! — 
my son 1 — my dear son ! cried Eve , lifting up 
his arm, stiffened by death; then sunk, pale as 
the object she lamented , . on Adam’s throbbing 
breast. Horror and grief deprived them, both of 
voice, when Gaik, frantic with despair, came 
without design to the place where lay the dead 
body of his brother, and seeing near the corpse 
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his father motionless , and his mother pale and' 
lifeless in his arms , he cried out, trembling : He 
is dead ! — 1 killed him ! — Cursed be the hour , 
O lather of men ! when thou begoltest me ! And 
thou, woman! cursed be the instant when thou 
hroughtest me forth ! — He is dead ! — 1 killed 
him ! repealed he , and fled. 

Two lovers , united by a sense of their mutual 
perfections, enjoying sweet converse, sit near each 
other. A tempest suddenly rises : the subtle 
lightning darts — the blue flame quivers over 
their heads. Each strives to succour each — alas ! 
in vain — embracing still , they living seem * 
though void of life. Thus our first parents sat , 
pale and silent, without sign of life , except an 
universal trembling. Adam first recovered from 
his lethargy of stupid grief. Where am l? he cried 
in broken accents. How 1 tremble ! — My God ! 
my God ! — • Ah , there he lies ! — wretched 
father ! I — What horrors shake my soul ! — How 
can I support the dreadful thought! — His brother 
killed him! — he has cursed us! — O Abel! O 
my son ! My veins are chilled ; my blood runs 
cold. Ah , miserable parent ! One son has cursed 
thee ; the oilier lies before thee , embrued in his 
own blood. What evils, what torments, have I 
brought on myself, and my wretched offspring! — 
Ah , fatal sin ! — And thou too , Eve , thou 
awakest not! — How my terrors encrease! Art 
thou dead too? — Am 1 left alone, a prey to 
anguish ? — - Yet , O God , in the midst of desola- 
tion,! adore tby decrees, 1 revere thy justice — 
I am a sinner. — An icy coldness insinuates itself 
into my beating heart. My eyes fail.O Death! why 
delayest thou? O Abel! O my dear son ! He then, 
again cast a look on the body : the tears flowe 
down his venerable face , and with them ran the 
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cold sweat. Thou at last awakest , dear Eve , he 
continued .• but , alas! to what inexpressible 
tortures doest thou awake! Ah! what distress is 
seen in thy weeping eyes, dear companion of my 
misery. ' r 

Adam , replied Eve , in a fearful accent , is the 
murderer gone? The voice of cursing thunders no 
more — I no longer hear the voice of his' cursing. 
Curse me — me alone, barbarous fratricide! I was 
the first sinner. O my child ! — my child ! — O 
Abel , my dearest son ! — She now sunk from the 
arms of Adam on the dead. My son — my son ! 
she cried , speaking to the insensible clay : thine 
eyes are fixed : no more they turn on me. — 
Awake, awake! — Alas! 1 call in vain : he is 
dead! — That is death — the death with which we 
were threatened , when cursed by God after the 
fall. O insufferable torment ! — 1 was the first 
sinner! — O my husband ! spouse beloved apd 
deaf! thy tears rend my heart, it was I that sedu- 
ced thee. Of me, O weeping father, demand 
thy son’s blood ! — of me your brother , my 
wretched children ! — Me — me curse , murderer 
of brothers ! but spare your father — I was the 
first sinner! O my son ! my son ! thy blood rises 
against me!' — it accuses me, unhappy parent! 
Thus lamented the mother of the human race, 
while her tears streamed on the congealing blood. 

Adam cast on his wife looks full of tenderness 
and grief. Dear Eve, said he, what exquisite 
pangs thou givest my bursting heart ! Cease , 
1 entreat thee , cease thus to torment me ! I 
conjure thee , by our miseries , by our lender 
love, icon in re thee to cease thus reproaching 
thyself! We. both have sinned ; we both are 
guilty. The biller consequences of our crime* 
are but too sad remembrances of our ingratitude 
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and folly. But ihe Almighty, whom we have 
offended, ihe God who chastises us, still regards 
us with a pitying eye. — Yes , my God ! we 
are yet allowed to supplicate Thee in our di- 
stress. Thou hast not utterly destroyed the sin- 
ner. We yet live , Eve , and our souls arc 
out of the reach of death. It can only strip 
us of this body, subject to pain and grief. Our 
immortal souls will, if we are virtuous, triumph 
over death , and enjoy permanent felicity in the 
realms of happiness and glory, where we shall 
behold the light of God’s countenance , and- 
incessantly praise Him to all eternity. This , 
my beloved , ought to be our consolation — 
our great consolation ; but — his murderer is his 
brother. Ah 1 my first-born killed his brolherl 
Yes , dear son ! cried Eve , her tears still 
flowing; death has delivered thee from solicitude, 
pain , and grief. Thou art no more exposed to 
suffer. We should wish to follow thee. Alas ! 
we must still endure tribulations and inquie- 
tudes from which thou art now exempt. But can 
I cease to weep , while l remember thy virtue, 
thy piety, thy filial love ? O Adam ! what a 
sight of horror is now that precious body! Where 
are those smiles, the sweet emanations of filial 
tenderness, that used to be seen on his countenance? 
How faded , how livid are his bloody cheeks ! 
We shall no more hear from those lips seraphic 
harmony ! nd more have our souls raised to 
God by his angelic converse ! no more will 
they express the endearing sensations of his 
heart ! — Those eyes , now fixed in death , 
with what delight and transport- have I seen 
them shed tear$ of joy , when I have given 
him signs of the love — the inexpressible love 
that warmed my heart, charmed 'with his 
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spotless virtue ! Ah , roy son l thy weeping 
mother must for ever deplore thy death. O sin 
sin , dreadful are thy inroads ! what hideous 
forms doest thou assume ! Abel — dear Abbe l 
— I, thy mother, thine unhappy mother— exquisite 
woe ! — am also the mother of thy murderer J 
Here her speech again failing , she remained 
motionless on the cold corpse , void of sensation. 
When Adam:, with a deep sigh , cried ; How 
am I abandoned ! All around me is a gloomy 
desert. Nature seems to have changed her face. 
No longer she smiles on me. Alas ! he is dead! 
— he who filled my life with soft consolation, 
sweet pleasure , and gladdening hope , is no 
more ! Dear Abed ! is it true that thou art dead? Is 
it — can it be true, that it was Ca.in , that horror 
of nature ! who — O God! thou beholdest our 
extreme desolation. Oh ! pardon , pardon our la- 
mentations ! Forgive us , that we lie mourning in 
the dust like a worm ! And what are we more 
in thy sight? Pardon us, though we mourn 
in the dust like the trampled worm , half crushed 
by the heedless foot of the passenger. 

Adam now stood pale and silent as the sta- 
tue of grief on a mossy tomb surrounded with 
funeral cypress. At length he turned to the body 
of his murdered son , and , stooping to Eve , 
geully withdrew her feeble hand from the corpse, 
and pressed it with ardour to his breast. Eve, 
my dear companion, awake! said he, hanging 
over her: awake, dear spouse, awake! Turn 
thy liooks on me ! Cease to wash with thy tears 
the insensible dust! Sink not thus under the 
weight of thy grief! Has thy sorrow for thy 
son stifled all tenderness , all concern for me, 
thine husband? Turn, dear spouse, turn thy 
looks on me ! It is just that we should feel, 
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keenly feel , our loss; ilia t the horrors of death 
should terrify us ; that we should mourn the 
fatal consequences of our sin : but to be thus 
overcome by grief, thus overpowered by de- 
jection , is criminal, ll is as if we reproached 
liTEHNAi. Justice , as puuishing with loo much 
severity. O Eve ! give not way to this culpable 
despair , lest Divine Mebcy , irritated by our 
obstinacy, should deem us unworthy of con- 
solation. Eve immediately turned her face from 
the body towards Adah, and, raising her hu- 
mid eyes to heaven , said : Forgive, O God! 
forgive my grief! pardon my tears ! Do you, 
my dearest spouse , my love , my lile, forgive 
my sorrow ! My distress is beyond all words ! 
yet thou still lovest me who seduced thee to 
commit the crime we now deplore. — Thou 
hatest me not , though this frightful murder 
of one of thy sons by the other is the result of 
transgression. Ah , Adam ! let me weep in 
thine arms; let me once more weep on my child ! s 
body, and mingle my tears with his blood ! She 
then pressed her face, bedewed with tears, on 
Adam’s hand. 

Thus grieved and lamented the parents of the 
human race over the first dead ; when Adam , 
casting his dejected eyes around , beheld at a 
distance one of the celestial messengers : the fra- 
grant flowers which sprung up at each step in- 
dicated the light vestiges of his feet. His serene 
brow announced peace: consolation, amiiy and 
affection, smiled on his lips and cheeks ; and the 
sweetness of his eyes spoke sympathizing compla- 
cency. A while vesture, brighter than the clouds 
which surround the nocturnal planet , fluttered 
in waving folds on his beauteous form. The angel 
advanced towards them, while his presence seemed 
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to enliven tfith fresher verdure the smiling country. 
Eve , said the father of men , raise thine eyes, 
dry thy tears, suppress thy sighs! behold, one 
pf the children of heaven is coming to comfort 
ws. See with whatgraceful benignity he approaches! 
Already a ray of divine consolation has darted 
into my benighted soul ; already my heart has 
lost part of the oppressive load under which it 
groaned. I acquiesce , O my God ! in thine ap- 
pointments : I adore thy judgments : with gra- 
titude and love I acknowledge thy mercies. Weep 
no more , Eve ! Rise j let us meet the friendly 
angel.. 

Eve , supported by her spouse , arose and 
the bright spirit stood before them. He regarded 
with attention the first prey of death j but soon 
turned his eyes on Apam and Eve , whose faces 
pow reflected the luminous brightness of the an- 
gel , and , in a sweet and harmonious voic£ , 
said | Be blest , O ye who are weeping over the 
spoils of death in your son ! May ye be blest! 
The Most Higq has permitted me to visit you 
in your affliction. Among the angels who are com- 
missioned to watch over and guard the inhabi- 
tants of this earth , none loved Abel more than 
1. I was constantly near him, when the orders 
of the Eternal did not oblige me to be absent. 
When his exalted soul, inflamed with the love 
of virtue, vented jts rapturous sensations in tears 
of holy joy , or in devout hymns, which the 
tutelar spirits disdained not to repeat in their 
concerts, I inspired hinfwHh such ideas of his 
future felicity as it was possible he could be sus- 
ceptible of, while united to his dust. Weep not 
■for him ; mourn not for him, like the children 
of despair ! He is happy : his immortal soul 
$urviyes, Let this soften your grief. Death has 
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only detached it from a weak and fiail body. 
Without interruption or encumbrance , he now 
enjoys whatever can delight a wise and good 
being. His happiness far exceeds all you can 
imagine, while you only see thro’ the dark medium 
of the senses. He is with the angels and archangels 
before the throne of God. Yet weep, my friends! 
lie well deserved your love. Lament your loss; 
bat let his unspeakable gain soon dry your tears. 
You are not separated for ever. Soon shall the 
angel of death visit you also — soon will you. 
be united to your beloved son, to part ue more. 
The pale king of terrors will assume to each of 
you a different form ; but you will receive him 
as becomes the candidates for future happiness, 
and welcome him as a friend long expected. Listen, 
0 Adam ! to the order of thy Goo. Restore this 
corruptible body to its origin , the dust j dig a 
pit, cover it with earth. Thus spoke the angel 
while benevolence and piety appeared in every 
look, and every geslu/'e. Desolation fled. Despair 
was no more. Thus the pure water of a limpid 
spring refreshes the spent traveller, who, having 
long trod the scorching sands of the desert, pants 
with thirst ,, and fainting under the sun’s too 
ardent rays, js sinking to the earth: but no 
sooner has he drunk the crystalline draught, than 
he rests his fatigued limbs in peace on the brink, 
and feels a fresh recruit of strength. He rises 
with new vigour , and following the stream’s 
murmuring course thro’a fertile country, at length 
arrives at some hospitable mansion, whose friendly 
proprietor entertains him with generous munifi- 
cence , under embowering shades. 

Ada.m , whose soul was calmed and revived 
by noble and elevated sentiments , viewing the 
dazzling lustre of the angel , as Re withdrew , 
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said : Accept of our grateful thanks , celestial 
friend ! Praised , praised for ever be thy name, 
O God Most High! Thy loving kindness , thy 
tender mercies are not withdrawn from the sin- 
ner. Thou with compassion doest behold our 
distress : Thou commandest thine angels to en- 
lighten our souls, and bring us comfort. No 
longer will we mourn in the dust — no longer 
will we despair , like the spirits of darkness , 
who are banished from thine all-enlivening pre- 
sence. We are still surrounded by thy bounties, 
still permitted to praise Thee, to supplicate thy 
favour , to adore thy wisdom, to celebrate thy 
goodness. Thus ennobled , shall we repine and 
murmur at thy dispensations , if the thorns and 
briars of affliction are scattered in the way of 
our pilgrimage to the bosom of our Father , the 
dwelling of our God? We cannot, indeed, 
entirely restrain our tears for the happy deceased, 
we must regret his being thus suddenly snatched , 
from our embraces : but , alas ! the unhappy 
criminal ought rather to be the object of our 
grief, - the subject of our most earnest prayers. 
O God ! wliat an alleviation would it be to our 
sorrows , if we dared to hope that thy mercy 
had not cast him off for ever ! O my Maker ! 
he unhappy — he miserable, he the first fruit 
of my loius — the first whom Eve brought forth 
with pain. Let us not cease , my dearest spouse, 
to implore the tender mercies of our God for 
him. We will not doubt his loving-kindness : 
we ourselves were sinners : we were unworthy 
of his infinite grace ; yet he has encouraged us 
to confide in his promises. When all trembling 
we expected eternal chastisement , little did we 
hope for mercy. But let us not defer to execute 
the command of the Lord. I will carry this dear 
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body to oar dwelling , and there commit the 
precious dust to the earth. 

O Adah! O my love! returned Eve, my soul 
emerges from overwhelming sorrow. Conscious of 
my own weakness , 1 support myself, by thy 
strength, as the flexible ivy clings to the firm oak. 

Adam now , by the assistance of bis weeping 
spouse, lifted the corpse on his shoulders, and, 
sighing under the sad burden , slowly moved 
towards his dwelling, while Eve walked weeping 
by his side. 
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Now Thirjsa, whose sleep had been disturbed 
by terrifying visions , opened her eyes to tlie 
bright luminary of day, and precipitately quitted 
her bed. So leaps up the affrighted traveller , 
who , when spent with fatigue, had laid him- 
self down under the shelter of a rock , when 
a terrifying dream , suggested by his guardian 
angel , represents to him the rock falling over 
his head : trembling, he hastens from the dan- 
gerous spot : an instant after the huge mass falls 
with hideous noise. He seeks the companion of 
-bis toilsome journey ; but , alas ! he is crushed 
under the ruins. Not less agitated was the wife 
of Abel. What frightful images , said she, have 
passed before me , while 1 slept ! They resem- 
bled nothing in nature. Welcome , cheerful 
light ! thou hast scattered them. Hail, ye glowing 
flowers , sweet objects of my attentive care I 
your various odours , which the morning sun 
draws forth , will refresh my fatigued brain ; 
and , ye joyous inhabitants of the air , your 
soft melody will re-establish serenity in my 
soul. I will join your morning song. 1 will join 
with re-animated nature in praises to the Most 
High. Creator Almighty! Saviour Ppopitious! 
my soul , overpowered by tby goodness , can 
but imperfectly express the immensity of thy 
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benefits , and the extent of its gratitude. Thy 
ever-waking Providence guards thy creatures, 
when covered by the veil of night, sleep weighs 
down their eyelids. May ray grateful thanks 
arise to Thee , O God ! Accept from a feeble 
worm the tribute of praise. 

She now left her dwelling, and walked among 
the opening flowers , whose first sweets were 
diffused by the morning breeze. My heart still 
throbs, said she, still anxiety is lodged in ray 
breast. "What mean these unusual fears ! An 
interior trembling seems to shake my very soul. 
My mind is darkened , like the heavens, when 
black clouds spread through the expanse. Where 
art thou , Abel? Where art thou, iny beloved? 
Dearest half of myself! I haste, pursued by 
gloomy terrors , to loose them in thine arms. 
1 fly to thee with the, speed thou wouldsl fly, 
if, benighted in a dark forest, thy feet were 
winged by fear. 

Having thus spoke , she redoubled her pace, 
when Maiiala seeing her , ran from her cottage 
to meet her. I salute thee , my dear sister , she 
cried : Whither art thou' going in such haste , 
with thine hair disordered , without ornament, 
not so much as one flower? I go, replied Thirza., 
to throw myself in the arms of my beloved. 
Unusual terrors have this night disturbed my 
sleep , and my labouring heart is still oppressed 
by sad apprehensions , which the serenity of 
this delightful morning is not able to disperse. 
But , tbo’ the blooming day , tho’ the smiles of 
nature cannot dispel my fears ,' 1 shall loose 
them in the gladdening presence of my husband! 
1 therefore run to. cast myself in bis arms. 

The spouse of Cain replied , with a sigh \ 

Happy, happy sister ! alas ! I have no such 
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sweet resource, I should be lost to all consolation, 
were it not for a father who loves me , and a 
tender mother to whom I am dear ; were it not 
for thee , my kind sister , and thine amiable 
husband. Yes , with you 1 lose part ot the load 
of woe that Cain’s discontent heaps on my 
wretched head. To him, unhappy L all the 
beauties of nature are only sources ot melancholy, 
and he continually regrets the labour which his 
fertile fields so abundantly repay. But , my 
dearest Thirza , above all , I lament his unkind 
and causeless dislike to our gentle brother. Mahala 
now melted into tears. Thirza wept also , and 
leuderly embracing her, replied: Penetrated 
by the same idea , Abel, and I spend many 
anxious hours in bewailing his inveterate hatred. 
Our resource is in the hand of heaven. Often, 
in sleepless nights , we send our most fervent 
petitions to God , that a beam of his grace may 
disperse the dark clouds from his breast j that 
every baneful weed may be rooted out from 
his heart, lest they choak all principles of huma~ 
nity and virtue. Ah , my sister ! was thy hus- 
band kind and gentle , again would peace 
•mile — again would pleasure bless our dwellings, 
and we should no longer with pain behold the 
brow of our venerable father wrinkled by care, 
nor the eyes of our fond mother swelled with 
weeping. 

Mahala , still in tears , answered : This , is 
also the subject of my incessant prayer. 'When 
the earth is covered with darkness, while all 
nature is hushed , I bewail in silence the harsh 
obduracy of my spouse , and pray to the Lord 
to soften his heart- Sometimes the agony of my 
•oul bursts forth , in spite of myself , in sobs 
and groans. Then he awakes, and, in a ter* 
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rifying voice , accuses me of depriving him of 
sleep , and the only good he enjoys on this 
wretched earth , so severely accursed by the 
Almighty Avenger of sin. My dearest sister ! 
this too is the employment of my mind , while, 
my hands are busied in domestic labour. My 
innocent children , playing round me, observe 
my tears, and demand , with infantine caresses, 
why I weep? Ah, Thirza! Thirza ! I am faded 
by grief, like a young flower , when the thick 
branches of some neighbouring tree intercept from 
it the sun’ s all - cheering rays. My unhappy 
husband, this very day, left our dwelling before 
the dawn. His looks were terrible. Never did 1 see 
so dark a gloom on his countenance. Anger flashed 
from his eyes : his brows were knit by rage. Frozen 
with horror, 1 heard him , as he went forth, curse 
the hour of his birth. ’This, my sister, was his 
salute to so fine a morning. ’Tis true, 1 have not 
lost all hope; for sometimes (aud thou thyself hast 
observed ii), his virtue breaks through the gloom, 
and his mind is open to the soft sensations ot social 
love. Then he acknowledges that he has injured 
ns, asks forgiveness, and seeks reconciliation. 
But, alas ! too soon the light withdraws : as, in the 
tempestuousdaysof winter, thesun darts a cheering 
ray, and is instantly hid from our eyes by the 
closing clouds. Let us hope, Thihza, that, as mild 
spring restores light and joy to all nature, so the 
heart of my unhappy husband may be restored 
to light and peace. For this we will incessantly 
petition heaven. 1 have always nourished this 
hope in the bottom of my heart. 

Thus spoke Mahala. 'When Thirza, pale and 
trembling , cried : What mournful sound is 
that? — it comes from yonder trees — it is not tbe 
cry of pain— -from yonder trees — O my sister !**» 
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Mahala! — alas! it comes nearer.— O my God! 

— Thirza was now Sinking to the ground, but 
her alarmed sister Supported her in her arms. 

Adam, with tottering steps, was coming l'rom 
behind the trees, bending under the sad load of 
his son’s lifeless body. Eve walked by his side : 
sometimes she turned her face , faded by grief, 
towards the bloody corpse; then hid it under 
her hair , dropping with her tears. 

Thirza continued pale and motionless in the 
trembling arms of Mahala , who was herself 
ready to sink under the weight of her, she en- 
deavoured to sustain. Thus three amiable virgins 
( but none ever felt such fond affection ) in a 
summer's eve walk hand in hand over the va- 
riegated fields. Sudden the thunder roars ; the 
rapid lightning tears the earth under their feet: 
terrified, they fall; but soon recovering from their 
surprise, two of them rise, the thirdis a cinder. 
The survivors are struck with new horror, more 
dreadful than that caused by the thunder. 

This was the situation of the two daughters 
of Adam , tvhen , a little recovering , they be- 
held the corpse of him they loved. The afflicted 
father- had laid it on the grass , and was sup- 
porting in his arms his fainting wife , who , 
weakened by grief, was near falling to the earth. 
■Where am 1? cried Thirza. O my God! where 
am 1? — How he lies! — A bed! — W hy did I 
awake? Hateful light! Ah! unhappy that lam 

— Mahala ! — Ah me miserable ! — See , see , 
my sister , he lies dead ! — Sight horrible ! — 
Light hateful ! — Why did I awake ? 

Thirza, cried Mahala, in a tremulous voice: 
Let us not give way to vain terrors! — To me 
— rto me also, the idea is dreadful as the forked 
lightning. — Ah t she again faints ! — Ay? ake , 
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THtAZA. — awake ! — Let us go to him : he is 
not dead! Thy voice, thine embraces, will rouse 
him from sleep. 

After these words , the two sisters , leaning on 
each other, dragged their enfeebled limbs towards 
the body. O my father! O my mother! how 
they weep! — what dreadful terrors seize me! 
cried Thirza, as she approached near the corpse. 
Abbl ! — Abel! — ray beloved! — my joy ! my life! 
— my husband ! — awake. Ah ! unutterable woe, 
he awakes not!— A bel! — hear my plaintive 
cries , the groans of thy distressed wife ! — She 
then cast herself on the body , to embrace - it, with 
extended arms ; but at the sight of the blood , and 
fatal wound , she , giving a terrifying shriek , fell 
on the earth , without voice , motion , or sign of 
life , pale and cold as him she mourned. Despair 
was seen in her open and fixed eyes. Near her sat 
on the earth Mahala, dissolved in tears: wringing 
her hands, she sometimes raised her weeping eyes 
to heaven , sometimes she fixed them with eager 
attention on the bloody corpse. 

Adam, whose deep grief was augmented by the 
sorrows of his daughters, essayed to console them: 
O my dear children! O Thirza! O Mahala! said 
he ; would to God that my anguish could keep 
from pain the hearts of those 1 love ! But , my 
beloved , hear me — listen to the soft sounds of 
consolation! While Eve and I were weeping over 
this dear body, an angel, replete in beauty, came 
to us. He was commissioned from the Most High 
to sooth our sorrows. Weep not! said he; be com- 
forted! He whom you lament still exists. He ha* 
only left this frail covering of dust. Disengaged 
from a mortal body, his soul is more happy than 
ye can conceive, while your souls are enveloped 
in their earthly covering. Ye are not separated for 
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ever : in a little time ye shall be reunited; ye shall 
enjoy with him torrents of delight, of which your 
gross senses can give you no idea. Let us not , my 
Thirza — let us not Mahala , profane the funeral 
of the happy by our inconsolable lamentations! — 
Let us not offend the Almighty by our despair ! 

Thirza still remained without sense or motion, 
while the wife of Cain , elevating her joined 
hands above her head, thus expressed her grief: 
O my father ! why do you blame our tears ? Can 
we forbear to weep — can we forbear to lament, 
while he lies beiore our eyes , extended , cold 
and dead! O thou, our consolation! our joy! O 
Abel ! thou art lost to us , and our sweetest 
employment will be to weep for thee till the hour 
of death. Yes, thou art in the possession of never- 
ending happiness and glory! thou enjoyest that 
beatitude after which thy holy soul so ardently 
, panted : thou wilt for ever join with the angels 
in their song of praise to the Most High. We 
too hope to partake ofthy felicity, when our All- 
* merciful God shall call us from our sad exile, 
this house of sorrow, rendered more desolate by 
thy loss. Ah, Abel ! ah my brother ! thou art lost 
to ns , and our sweetest employment will be 
to weep for thee till the wished hour of death. 
Where wert thou, Cain, my spouse , where wert 
thou, when my brother died ? Hadst thou even 
then given him the fraternal embrace, and sought 
his forgiveness, with what affection would he have 
cast his weak arms around thee! Though expiring, 
he would have blessed the , and implored for 
thee the divine consolations with his aying lips. 
What a sweet relief would this remembrance 
have been to thy sorrows ! How would it have 
softened the griefs of thy future days! But — O my 
mother ! — what new woe makes thine eyes 
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stream ? — O my father ! speak— speak, I conjure 
thee 1 — Why this horror on thy countenance? — 
No answer ! — • O my tortured heart ! — Where 
— say where, O my father! — say, O my mother! 
where is Cain my husband ? 

Eve replied fO my child ! who knows where, 
persued by divine vengeance ! — Ah my God ! 
—the unhappy — but what do I say ? — 1 tremble 
to speak it! — He — he — Ah me! unhappy mo- 
ther ! — Horrid —detestable ideas, tear not thus 
my wretched bosom ! Ah, miserable parent that 
I am! why — he — Ah, iny mother ! interrupted 
Mahala , spare me not — spare me not , I con- 
jure thee, O my mother! On me — on me let 
the tempest fall — I am already crushed ; al- 
ready torn by frightful apprehensions. Cain — 
O heavens! Cain has — killed him ! Cried Eve. 
Ah , M a ii ala ! Ah , Thihza ! Cain killed him! 
Her excessive grief then took from her the power 
of speech. 

Mahala was struck mute with terror. Her im- 
moveable eyes shed no tears. The cold sweat 
trickled down her pale face, and her trembling 
lips were discoloured. At length she cried out 
in agony! He killed Abel! — Cain, my husband, 
killed h is brother ! — Where art thou , fratri- 
cide? Where oh! Where has thy guilt pursued 
thee? Has the thunder of God avenged thy bro- 
ther ? — Doest thou cease to exist? — - Where art 
thou, most miserable? To what country of despair 
art thou fled , followed by the curse of God? 
Thus raved Mahala , tearing her hair. 

Barbarous fratricide! vile murderer! exclaimed 
Thihza; how couldst thou kill so kind a brother? 
who doubtless , when expiring under the mor- 
tal blow given by thy cruel hand, regarded thee 
with eyes full of love ? — Ah , Cain ! curst be 
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— O my sister! — OT hirza! cried Mahaxa , in- 
terrupting her, curse him not! lie is thy brother! 

— he is my husband ! Rather let us implore for 
him the mercies of God. 1 am sure , when fal- 
ling in his blood , the holy victim of his fury 
cast on him an eye of compassion ; and 1 doubt 
not but he now intercedes for him before the 
eternal throne. Let our prayers ascend from the 
dust, and join those of the happy. O curse him 
not , Tiiirza. — curse not thy brother ! 

Whither does the excess of my grief transport 
me? answered Thirza. I did not curse him, my 
sister: I have not cursed the unhappy. Then re- 
clining on the corpse,- she kissed the blood-bes- 
prinkled cheeks , the cold and livid lips. She 
remained long silent, indulging fruitless sorrow. 
At length she cried, with a faint and interrupted 
voice! Would to Goo, my beloved, I had, at 
thy death, kissed thy quivering lips ; heard the 
last expressions of thy love ; seen thy last ten- 
der look , and received thy last embrace ! — 
Oh that I had then expired within thine arms! 

— but , alas! 1 am left a prey to unutterable 
sorrow. Every object that used to inspire de- 
light will now increase my woes. Ye shady 
bowers , . ye now are desolate: ye can now only 
inspire me with terror : 1 shall think you ask 
for him , who , in your sweet retreats , was 
wont to embrace me in tender rapture. The. 
murmuring fountains will inquire what is be- 
come of my beloved. Lest forlorn , I can no 
more taste of joy. The shades , llie streams , 
the hills, the plains, alike to me are hateful. 
Alas ! no more 1 see , with fond delight , him 
that made all lovely. 1 shall , indeed , still be- 
hold him; but, oh distressing object! 1 shall 
behold these wau cheeks, these fixed aud sightless 


Digitized by Google 



209 

eyes , this clotted blood , this dreadful wound. 
Flow , flow , ray tears ! fer ever flow on this 
pale face. What dignity once appeared on this 
faded countenance ! The charms of soft persua- 
sion dwelt on these cold and stiffened lips. Every 
beauty , every grace, shone in his lovely form : 
but his soul , too pure , too holy to converse 
with mortals , to converse with me , is fled for 
ever! Stream, my eyes, stream without ceasing, 
on this withered corpse, till my longing soul 
leaves its dust with his. 

Thus lamented Thirza , while her tears ran 
on the senseless body. Eve’s grief was increased 
by the sorrows of her daughters. My dearest chil- 
dren , she cried , cease , I entreat you , cease 
thus to tear my heart ! Your tears , your sighs 
and groans augment my miseries ; they are to 
me the most cutting reproaches. ’Tis I — ’tis I 
that have filled the souls of those 1 love with 
anguish ! My folly , my guilt has undone us 
all ! 1 , alas ! introduced sin and death ! For- 
give me, O my children! forgive your afflicted 
mother ! I conjure you , by the pangs 1 suffered 
to bring you into the world , to forgive me! 
Cease to tear my heart by your immoderate 
sorrow ! Mahaea and Thirza ran to her ; they 
embraced her knees , and with looks of duteous 
affection , said : O our mother ! our dearest mo- 
ther ! who brought us forth with pain ! whoSe 
kind cares guarded us in helpless infancy ! ag- 
gravate not our distress by thy despair ! We 
meant ndt, by our complaints , to reproach thee, 
our dear, our tender mother. We. love, we 
reverence , we honour thee , but we cannot 
command our grief : it will burst from our 
bosoms and eyes in sighs and tears. How ca a 
we restrain these expressions of a love the most 
tender! they are the voice of nature. 
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They still clasped their mother’ s knees, while 
their weeping eyes were tenderly fixed on lurs , 
When Adam said -: O my beloved ! let us no 
longer defer restoring this precious dust to the 
earth , as the Lord our God has commanded. 
The lenient hand of time will abate our grief, 
and dry our tears. Victorious reason will teach 
us to conquer this unavailing sorrow. We shall 
long, ardently long, to partake of his happiness, 
as the bride wishes for the day that is to unite 
her to her beloved. Yes, commit this dear body 
fo its parent earth , replied Tiitrza , turning 
her pale and faded face to Adam : but suffer 
me, O my father! to weep a little longer, ere 
it is hid lor ever, on the dear, the precious 
dust ! suffer me once more to press the cold clay 
to my breast 1 At these words she threw herself 
with extended arms on the corpse. 

Adam now began to dig a pit in the earth , 
while Eve and Mahala stood weeping near 
Jiim. When the goldendiaired Eliel and little 
Josiah , Cain’s two infant sons , approached , 
hand in hand, to the spot where lay the body. 
Brother — Josiah — said Eliel , who’s that sobs 
so loud? Let’s go nearer , brother. Ah ! that’s 
Abel ! — ’tis Abel our uncle ! — How pale he 
is! — His hair is all bloody! — He lies like 
a lamb going to be burnt on the altar ! — 
My dear Eliel ! replied Josiah , see how 
Thihza weep for him! — He don’t mind her 
tears ! — He don’t look at her ! — I tremble — • 
I am frighted — let us run to„our mother. — 
See , see , she weeps too ! They now hastened 
to Mahala , on the other side of the grave , 
and clinging about her, said: O mother! why 
do you weep? Why does Abel lie there? Why 
is he all bloody, like a lamb for sacrifice? 


Digitized by Google 



21 i 

Mahala tenderly embraced the infants , while 
her tears ran on their little heads, and said: 
My dear children ! death has taken his soul 
from the body. It is carried up to heaven , to 
dwell there with God and his angels , where it 
will be for ever happy. Then he will wake 
no more ! replied Elisl , bursting into tears: 
He will never awake ! — never ! He that loved 
us so dearly , and used to set us on his knee, 
and tell Josiak and me such fine stories about 
God , the angels , and the wonders of nature. 
Ah , brother ! — all , Josiah ! we shall never 
more hear Abed sing hymns 1 He will talk to 
us no more! — He will never, never awake! 
How our father will weep for him , when he 
comes from the field! — How pale! how frightful! 
The terrified children now hid their faces in, 
the folds of their mother’s vestment. 

Adah having finished digging the grave, 
Wake thou ! said he to Thirza : wake , my 
beloved ! Let us obey tbe divine command , 
and return the dust to its mother earth. Wake 
my Thirza ! he continued , and tenderly took 
her hand to raise her from the corpse. She had 
been in a kind of trance on the body of her 
husband, and now waked from the holy vision. 
Yes , 1 have seen him! — 1 have seen him! she 
cried as she arose. He came to me shining in 
celestial lustre. Weep not ! he Said — weep not, 
my dearest Thirza! 1 am happy. Soon shall thou 
partake my bliss in the abodes of felicity and 
glory , where there is no death to separate us. 
At these words he disappeared , having cast on 
me a divinesmile; and an heavenly light marked 
the traces of his feet. Thus she spoke , and con- 
solation sublime illumined her visage. Inter, O 
my father ! inter , said she , this covering of 
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dust ; aud immediately went to her mother and 
sister. They all three hid their faces under their 
dishevelled tresses, while Adam wrapt in skins 
the body of his son. He laid it in a pit , and 
covered it with earth , and then said : Let us 
my dear wife 1 let us , my beloved children! 
adore the Most High before this grave of the 
first dead. They now all prostrated themselves 
before the grave , little Eliei. and his brother 
kneeling on each side of their mother , and the 
father of men pronounced iu a loud voice this 
prayer , with his arms devoutly folded on his 
breast. 

O thou who dwcllest in the highest heaven, 
God ! Creator ! Justice Eternal ! Goodness In- 
finite ! behold us prostrate before the grave of 
our beloved son. We sinners kneel before Thee 
in the dust. O may our prayer ascend to thy 
celestial throne ! Look with an eye of com- 
passion on us , O God 1 in this valley of death, 
this abode of sin. Our iniquities are great, but 
thine infinite goodness is still greater. We are 
polluted in thy sight : Thou beholdest our im- 
purities , yet thou hast not turned thy face 
from us: Thou still vouchsafest to look on us 
in our misery with a propitious eye. Thou per- 
mittestus to implore Thee. Thou hast not abando- 
ned the sinner. Eternal praises rise to Thee ! Thy 
works, O God, render Thee praise ! The beauties 
of the spring , the serenity of the heavens , 
shew forth thy beneficence : the loud voice of 
thy thunder , the rattling hail , the howling 
storm , proclaim thy power. Smiling joy glori- 
fies Thee: Thy justice is also glorified by the 
tears of sorrow. We have beheld the son of sin , 
frightful death. He is come to our dwelling in a 
form most hideous. Guilt led him by the hand; 
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ihe earth groaned, and black tempests gathered 
round the direful pair. The first fruit of my 
loins — ah! i tremble! — my first-born has im- 
brued his hands in his brother’s blood ! O Go» 
merciful and gracious! tho’T presume to suppli- 
cate Thee for him , turn not thy face from me, 
O God of Clemency cast him not off for ever! 
"When he mourns in the dust for his offences ; 
when he trembles at his crime; when , over- 
whelmed by torturing remorse , he weeps , he 
groans , and prostrates himself with deep con- 
trition before Thee , G my God ! look with a 
pitying eye on his misery • commiserate his despair, 
and assuage his anguish by thy divine consola- 
tions. O my Maker ! east him not off for ever! 
Reject not , O God ! reject not the presumptuous 
petition! May our prayers, our cries , ascend 
to thy sublime throne , from this grave of the 
first dead ! We have, according to thy command, 
restored the perishing dust to the earth. Hear us 
Lord ! — Lord hear us ! while we cry unto 
Thee in behalf of our first-born. Let him not 
perish in thy wrath ! For this grace , G God ! 
we will supplicate Thee at the rising and setting 
sun : in the silent hours of night, when all na- 
ture is hushed to rest , we will implore Thee 
for him. O God of Consolation , cast him not 
off for ever ! Eternal praises be rendered to Thee, 
who hast received the soul of the happy deceased 
into the regions of never-ending felicity ! Death 
has seized his first victim. We shall follow one 
after another to the dark and silent grave; but, 
adored be thy loving kindness, adored be thy 
fender mercies , we shall likewise follow him 
to the realms of immortality and bliss. O Thoa 
who createdst the heavens ! at whose word this 
world arpse from nothing ! they shaU perish ; 
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the heavens and the earth shall pass away ; bnt 
ihou art eternal. We dwell in bodies of. dust. 
This dust shall be dissolved; but thou art un- 
changeable , and wilt raise to glory the sinner 
who deplores his crimes, and the righteous man 
who mourns that his virtues are mixed with im- 
perfections , and his highest attainments sullied 
by human frailty. Thou wilt gather them together 
out of the dust, to bestow on them eternal joys, 
angelic purity , for — O promise ineffable ! the 
seed of the woman shall bruise the serpent’s head. 
Leap for joy , O earth 1 chant forth the praises 
of the Most Hk>h , all nature ! We will glorify 
his name in the midst of calamity. Man is fal- 
len : he is degraded from his original dignity: 
but , glory be to God , he has not cast him off 
— He has not rejected him for ever : His mercy 
beholds the work of his hands from his seat of 
judgment. He fell , whom God created upright; 
yet when , after his fatal transgression , the sin- 
ner, full of anguish, stood trembling in fearful 
expectation of an eternal curse, (and what less 
could he expect ? ) then — let men and angels 
celebrate the glorious mystery — then the Al- 
mighty pronounced that the seed of the woman 
should bruise the serpent’s head. Mystery subli- 
me! mystery profound! wrapt in an holy obscurity, 
which no infinite being can penetrate : but full 
of divine consolations. The sinner is reconciled 
to God ; the offender is restored to peace and 
hope. Shall man then lament in the dust ; shall 
he groan in despair , if the dream of life be 
alternately filled with joy and sorrow ? Death 
approaches; it shall break the shackles of the soul, 
and free it from the consequences of a just ma- 
lediction. Then those who , while clothed in 
dail, forgot not their original purity, who loved 
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virtue , who loved God , who kindled in their 
hearts the seraphic flame , shall be assembled 
together in the mansions on high, to enjoy there 
incessant, eternal, felicity. — l see them! the 
holy assembly are present to my view, numerous 
beyond computing , pure as the flame which 
descends on the sacred altar! They stand, sur- 
rounded by angels , before the throne. They 
behold the face of God. They delight in his 
goodness. Beatific vision ! transporting prospect ! 
How is my soul raised ! how is my heart ex- 
panded ! Raptures before unknown 1 O Goodness 
influile ! Grace inexpressible! Lost in thine im- 
mensity , the first archangel can but imperfectly 
express his sensations ! man— can only feel them. 

Adam ceased to speak , but continued in silent 
ecstasy , prostrate on the earth , his wife and 
daughters, still kueeling at his fide. Nature 
herself observed the same silence: all was serene; 
not a cloud passed over them through the 
lucid sky. 

Now came on « mild evening clad in sober 
grey, » while every breeze was hushed. During 
this perfect calm , Cain , pursued by guilt , was 
agitated with fear , horror , remorse , and sad 
dismay. He roved from place to place : he 

wandered in the deserts , ’till, spent with fatigue, 
lie sat down facing the rising moon , and thus 
the voice of his despair disturbed the peaceful 
silence that reigned over all Nature: There, 
beyond the dani hill , the moon begins her 
course , spreading around a faint light. All under 
the starry expause imbibe new life from invi- 
gorating sleep : man only wakes. My accursed 
hand has driven from his dwelling peace and 
rest. The voice of grief and lamentation ascend 
from the cottages. ’Tis l-’tis 1 , miserable ! that 
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have brought affliction to their abodes. The 
cries, the groans of my bewailing parents, rise 
to heaven as so many accusations against me. 
This day — this accursed day! — Hear it , O 
moon ! turn pale , and hide thy beams ! Hear 
it, ye stars, and set in darkness! — This day 
the earth has drunk the blood of the first slain , 
shed by my unnatural hand. Henceforth withhold 
front me your precious influences , bright lumi- 
naries ! Cursed on the ground I tread , banished 
from the cheerful face of man, hide me — hide 
me in gloomy darkness! I have shed my brother’s 
blood ! 1 have torn the heart of him that begot 
me ! I have filled with despair the breast of her 
who brought me forth , and nourished my 
infancy! Hide me from the eyes of nature! 
I have trampled on her dictates. 1 will fly — 
fly with my misery , sad companion ! to some 
desert region , where no human foot has marked 
the faded grass. I will dwell among rocks and 
precipices , where putrid water trickles in tears 
from the steeps into the swampy abodes of 
loathsome reptiles : where birds of prey build 
their nests: where savage beasts devour their 
bloody carnage, Alas ! even these will abhor 
me: they kill no brothers! Shade me, darkness, 
from the cheering sky ! shade me , some horrid 

f ;loom , from the sight of every creature ! there 
et me lament my cruelty; there howl out my 
despair. When sleep overcomes me , terrors will 
present themselves to my imagination : 1 shall 
behold my murdered brother : 1 shall see his 
wounded head ! — his clotted blood ! 

Thus Cain bewailed his wretchedness. He 
ceased, and sat abandoned to mute grief. No bird 
of night disturbed the awful stillness : frighted 
by sounds of human woe, they had fled in silence; 
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a gentle murmur only floated through the air. 
Again he vents his sorrows , and casting hi* 
melancholy eyes around , he cries : Pity me , 
ye woods ! Weep for me f ye fields! No words 
can describe, my misery, and pity is due to 
misery. O nature , arrayed in beauty ! grieve 
for me — for me , lost to beauty, and to happiness. 
Mourn for me , each creature ! ye taste , ye feel 
the efficacious presence of a gracious Goo , to 
me no longer gracious! I feel his wrath: I tremble 
at his power. He is to me only God the Avenger, 
the Just Avenger of my brother’s blood. For 
ever will it cry against me : my punishment is 
endless. 

He was now silent for some moments; then, 
with a deep sigh , he said : I weep ! Can such 
a wretch as 1 shed tears ! Welcome , precious 
drops ! ye attest to me that my miseries are 
softened. The despair which had seized my soul 
is changed to plaintive grief — to weeping sorrow. 
Ah ! flow my tears ! Receive them , O earth ! I 
am cursed on thy surface ; thou hast drunk my 
brother’s blood ; yet , oh receive these tears , 
that shew my unspeakable distress! — What new 
emotions! — How is my heart softened! — - My 
tears flow faster. — Yes , I will — yes, while 
darkness hides me from every eye , I will away 
to the dwellings! of my afflicted parents , to 
poor Thirza. I will go to all , and once more 
see them — once more bless them.- — Bless them! 
the angry winds would disperse the salutatiou*, 
as they came from my polluted lips. Ah, fratricide! 
cansl thou pronounce a blessing, thyself accursed? 
1 will however , go and strive to bless them 
in their grief. I will weep before them , and ia 
the dust deplore my guilt , and then — yes , 
then I fly for ever from their reproaching eyes. 
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Fly fiom thee , Mahala \ I fly for ever from 
my children! Here liis agony stifled his words , 
end he moved towards the cottages , watering 
with his tears the solitary way. 

He was now passing a little grove , planted 
hy the hand of Abel near the spring. Cain then 
remembered that his brother , when he had 
completed this work , had said , with fond 
affection; Flourish, ye trees! spread wide your 
branches', May ye for ever bloom, that, under 
your refreshing shade , our descendants may , 
in affectionate converse , relate to their offspring 
what they \yill learn from us , saying ; Here 
Eve brought forth her first-born! Here she soothed 
with her caresses his infant cries , him the first 
solace in lier'sad exile; here she viewed him, 
with inexpressible rapture. She called him Cain , 
saying From the hand of the Lord have I 
received thee ? The murderer passed by this 
monument of his brother’s tenderness , with 
quickened step ; a remorseful sweat covered his 
averted face : liis trembling kuees could scarce 
sustain bis weight. Thus , at the sight of his 
father’s grave , trembles the parricide , who , 
With murlherous dissimulation , had invited 
the good old man , returning from the field , to 
refresh himself with impoisoned viands. When 
he passes the tomb , the rustling of the trees 
which surround it , the odours of llie garlands , 
with which his duteous sisters have crowded the 
urn , raise a storm in his guilty heart. 

Now Cain had passed the terrifying grove, and 
drew near the cottages. The pale moon shed on 
them a feeble light through the trees , and me- 
lancholy silence reigned around. He cast on the 
dwellings his Weeping eyes ; he raised his hands 
to heaven j he wrung them iu speechless agony. 
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Conscious guilt tore his now softened heart. 
Trembling, he stood amidst the dreary stillness. 
At 1 eogth he uttered , in a low voice, this impas- 
sioned soliloquy : How quiet deep affliction rests 
here! — Ah that murmur! — Are they not sighs? — 
They came from the cottages — from the dwellings 
come those piercing ejaculations of sleepless grief! 
Here — here, ye once cheerful mansions — here, 
trembling in darkness, stands the wretch who has 
made you the abodes of sorrow — Here, pursued 
by infernal horrors, shudders in obscurity he who 
has cliaced from the habitations of those who 
gave him life, peace, joy, and every domestic 
sweet. Dare 1 breathe the air through which asceud 
the sighs of my mourning parents, my terrified 
wife, my widowed sister ! Dare I appear in a spot 
consecrated to just grief! — grief for my crime! 
— - Be gone ! pollute not the residence of virtue.— 
Yes , I go — 1 go far from you — But let my eyes, 
haggered with despair, yet a little longer behold 
your dwellings. In pity to iny uuspeakable anguish, 
allow me to weep here yet a little longer, fiuffer 
me to raise to heaven my bloody hands for your 

happiness. Then I go Hail, hail ye Ah, 

wretch! wilt thou profane their sacred names? 
Wilt thou pollute, with thy infected breath, title* 
that express the softest lies, the most exalted sensa- 
tions of the human heart? Oh that, with the gloom 
of night , your distress , your terrors, might leave 
you to dwell in my wretched bosom, fit companion* 
in my wanderings on an earth whose curse I have 
increased ! Ob that I alone could enduro the 
punishment due to my crime! May your memories 
never be disturbed by my horrid image! Oh that I 
myself could lose all remembrance of myself ! 
Dreadful wish of extreme desolation ! 

Cain haying thus spoke, remained still near the 
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collages. He groaned, he raised his eyes lo heaven; 
when lie heard the footsteps of one advancing 
slowly thro’ the gloom. A cold shivering , like the 
agonies of death, seized his limbs. He strove to fly; 
hut in vain he strove : he sunk down , trembling, 
without strength, among the bushes. 

TmRZA., this first night of her sad widowhood, 
unable to sleep, had quitted her lonely bed. She 
left her cottage, and went to the grave of her 
husband, where seating herself on the damp grass, 
she wept among the clods. She viewed with fixed 
eyes the starry firmament, then turning to the gra- 
ve, said: Here lies all that made life desirable: 
^11 my repose, all my joy lies under this earth, 
which now imbibes iny tears. Sleep has forsaken 
iny wearied eyelids- no rest remains for me. 
Flow on , flow on my tears , ye are my sole 
consolation : my melancholy hours shall be spent 
in bewailing thy loss , my dearest husband! — 
shall be spent near thy precious remains in gloomy 

sadness !' 'Tis true, I have seen thee- 1 have 

seen my beloved arrayed in heavenly glory : 
hut ah ! I ana deprived of his sweet society , of 
his tenderness , his endearing care , thro’ the 
■remainder of a life of calamity and wretchedness. 
In vain I tried to rest on the conjugal couch : 
iny spirits forsook me; 1 almost fainted, while 
the sweet pledge of our. love lay by me, locked 
in the arms of sleep. The little innocent smiled 
in his guiltless slumbers. Alas ! he knows not 
yet the woes of mortals — he knows not his own 
irreparable loss! Ah, my infant! I deplore thy 
misfortune; for ever deprived of a tender father, 
instructor of thy childhood , a guide to thy 
youth , and the friend of thy riper years. Thy 
Wretched mother , a prey to keen distress , torn 
by heart- piercing anguish, will want the stfeogth. 
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— will want the wisdom to supply thy loss. O 
my child, how are we bereaved! How .is every 
comfort ravished from us ! — Horrid reflection! 

— ravished from ns by the hand of a brother! 
Where is be ? — Where is the miserable ? — 
— Where has his remorse — where has his despair 
driven him ? O Thou Infinite Ceemenct ! Gou 
Proiitious ! despise not my supplications , turn 
not from my prayer , while , with unwearied 
fervour , I entreat Thee for him. Hear him , O 
God of Grace and Consolation ! when he cries 
to Thee from the dust — when, in deep penitence 
and siucere contrition of heart , he bewails hi# 
crime , and implores thy mercy. 

Her agony of soul now siopt her voice : but 
soon she cried , as she raised her weeping eyes 
to heaven : Bright star of night, often hast thou 
been witness of our chaste endearments , when 
thy soft light illumed our path. Often hast thou 
been witness to his sublime converse, when he 
described the charms of virtue , the delights of 
an approving conscience. Tliou now canst only 
shed thy beams on his silent grave. Buried in 
this dust lies every human excellence : the con- 
solation , the hope , the joy of his weeping 
parents! Here sleeps to wake no more, my lo- 
ve , my life , my husband ! She now continued 
long silent , abandoned to speechless grief. At 
length surveying the objects round her, she fixed 
her melaucholy eyes on the fragrant enclosure, 
where she and her dear companion used to pass , 
their most delightful hours. Ah ! lovely bower! 
she cried , thou now art solitary. In vain the 
pale moon pierces thy aromatic shades. There,, 
dear departed Abed! the ruddy evening saw 
thee pour forth thy soul in holy rapture. The 
remembrance of thirie intense devotion , thy fer-' 
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■vent piety , thy humble love , has lighted up 
in my heart a sacred fervour. I will rise above 
■this grief. The darkness of my soul is dispelled 
by the dear remembrance, as the rising moon 
chases froth' the horizon the gloom of night. O 
my beloved' ! in yonder sweet retreat , how has 
devotion animated thine eyes ! How wert thou, 
raised above mortality, when thou in the joyful 
exultation of thy heart saidst: What a happi- 
ness is it , my dearest Thirza , to be virtuous! 
What a privilege to be permitted to supplicate, 
to love Him from whom all these beauties are 
but emanations! What unspeakable felicity, to 
be conscious that the angels who surrounded us 
approve our actions! What, my beloved wife, 
he added , taking my hand , what delight is 
there in this beautiful creation , that can be 
compared to the constant assurance of the divi- 
ne presence ! — to the consciousness of virtue? 
To hirn who departs not from his integrity , 
who pants after perfection , death itself has 

lost many of its terrors. We know let the 

sinner exult in the inexpressible mercy ! 

We know that it will only separate the body 
from the immortal soul , which, when escaped, 
from its prison of earth , will wing its way to 
mansions of eternal joy. O my Tiiirza ! continued 
the dear departed saint , if 1 quit my dust be- 
fore thee — before thee remove to bliss , short 
and moderate he thy grief: weep not long over 
roy perishing clay. What are the days of this 
short life , compared with eternity ! We shall 
meet again in the realms of purity and joy, to 
part no more. Dearest Abel. ! 1 replied , while 
my tears flowed , neither , if I first leave my 
dust, do thou give way to fruitless sorrow: 
shed not many tears over my senseless corpse. 
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We shall , my love , be re-united : \te shall 
together enjoy everlasting happiness : we shall 
meet — O ecstasy! never, never to part more! O 
my soul, sink not under thy grief! Sublime are 
the consolations offered thee. Remember thy dig- 
nity — reflect on thine immortality — look be- 
yond the present calamity — rejoice in the sal- 
vation that awaits thee ! Didst thou perish with 
the frail body , where would be my hope ? — 
What could assuage my sorrow? Well might 
1 lament over this grave — well might I pray 
that an end were put to my wretched being— 
but — -I shall live for ever! I will rise above 
this dispiriting grief. Yes, my dearest husband! 
if thy ennobled soul — if thy angelic mind still 
retains any love, any concern for my happiness, 
thou wilt be pleased to know that thy precepts, 
thine example , has inspired me with fortitude 
- — has taught me to bear up under the unavoi- 
dable afflictions of mortality. Dear angel ! if 
thou still hovercsl over me, lliou shall be witness 
to my endeavours to repel this fruitless griefs 
but my tears still flow — I cannot yet command 
Tny sorrow. I must a little longer weep on tliis 
precious dust. 1 will erect around the grave an 
arbour of cypress: under the melancholy shade 
1 will mourn my loss ; but under it too will 1 
contemplate , in holy transport , on the happy 
moment when l shall meet my beloved ; when, 
Jike him , 1 shall be free from all impurity , 
all sorrow , all sin , and eternally out of the 
reach of death. This ravishing prospect will — 
— it does abate my anguish. She now arose from 
the grave , but instantly cried , sinking again 
on her knees: O horrid reflection, our brother 
murdered ‘him ! O God op Goodness ! hear my 
supplications : shew favour to the unhappy sin- 
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ner ; bear him when he cries to Thee : destroy 
him not , O God ! in thy wrath. Save him , O 
gracious God ! save him from eternal perdition. 
My petitions for his final happiness shall ascend 
to Thee in the early dawn. I will pray for him 
without ceasing. He is still my brother. 

Cain, the prey of wild despair, lay trembling 
among the bushes. Fly! he cried to himself, 
fly these holy dwellings , odious monster ! — 
Ah! I cannot fly: I am surrounded by infernal 
horrors.— Leave me , furies , leave me! — Carry 
jne , trembling feet , from this seal of virtue * 
1 profane the sacred place. Alas ! 1 cannot fly: 
my strength fails : a cold shivering has seized 
my limbs. — Oh, that these were the last tremblings 
of nature ! Unhappy that lam, I survive to feel 
increasing anguish. How her lamentations pierce 
my soul ! O Virtue , how sublime are thy con- 
solations ! — ail lost — for ever lost to me. No 
hope remains — I have sinned beyond forgive- 
ness. — • Ah ! she prays ! she prays for me — for 
me who have filled her heart with sorrow ! — 
Unexampled goodness! Ought she not rather to 
call down curses on my guilty head ? — O torture! 
her virtue , her piety , heightens my despair. 
My miseries are insupportable. My crime appears 
in all its magnitude. Not the apostate spirits in 
the lowest abyss of hell feel more horror. — 
Thou pray for me , Th[rza ! « — Thy rash vows 
ore all superfluous. — No , God will not hear 
thy prayers — he is just.— Now she retires from 
the grave of her husband, murdered by my 
hand. Dare 1 tread the same path ? — Dare I 
weep on the traces made by her feet ? — No — 
Retire , barbarous fratricide ! — Retire , bloody 
murderer 1 from the sapetified spot ! — — FJy, 
wretch ! fly ! 
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Having thus spoke , be walked with hasty 
step j but suddenly stopping, he cried : O Ma- 
iiala ! how can I leave thee ! — How can I 
leave ye for ever , O my children ! I will in 
the dust deplore my crime before you — before 
thee, Mahala. Perhaps thou now sheddest tears 
of compassion for my misery — perhaps thou ' 
wilt bless me still. — But what do I say ? Cursed 
of God , who will dare to bless me ? — No , 
hate me , curse me ! I deserve it — then I fly, 
abhorred of all , loaded with the curse of God, 
and of all nature. Misery extreme ! anguish 
insupportable! I have no power to fly! — I 
come , l come , my dearest wife ! to mourn 
before thee my guilt and wretchedness. I will 
weep at thy feet — I will implore thee to for- 
give my having chased peace from thine heart, 
and filled thy days with sorrow. Then — yes, 
then — I fly from thee , Mahala — 1 fly from 
you , my children. 

Cain now passed at a distance from the grave, 
and advanced towards his cottage. He frequently 
stopped as irresolute. At length be came to his 
dwelling ; but stood Jong without , pale and 
trembling. Then , with tottering and hesitating 
step , he passed the threshold. 

Mahala was sitting on her solitary bed, 
gazing with weeping eyes at the pale moon , 
more pale herself than that star when envelopped 
in clouds. Her infants were crying round her. 
At the sight of her husband she gave a heart- 
piercing shriek , and fell on the bed senseless. 
The terrified infants grasped the knees of Cain, 
crying : O my father ! help our dear mother ! 
She is faint — she is sick with weeping for 
Abel. — He is dead — Adam has put him in the 
ground, and covered him with dust. Why we r« 
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a long while. Dear father, comfort our mother ! 
Overcome by the conflict of his various passions. 
Cain could give no answer to the little innocent 
children.He embraced them. He hugged them in his 
arms while his tears ran on their faces. Then, una- 
ble to support his anguish, lie fell on the earth, 
at the feel of his wife. The children now redoubled 
their cries, which awakened Mahala from her 
swoon. She saw her weeping husband on the 
earth. O Cain l Cain ! she cried in a voice of 
despair, tearing her dishevelled locks. Mahala, 
interrupted Cain — my dear Mahala 1 forgive 
me _ pardon the murderer of thy brother ! 
This once allow me to weep before thee — this 
once let me cast myself in the dust at tliy feet ! 
Ah ! I conjure thee to grant me this feeble con- 
solation — this last hope of a misery that has 
no equal — only abstain from cursing me! 
Curse me not , O Mahala ! 1 come to deplore 
before thee my misery and my guilt : — then 
Ifl y. far from thee tor ever. 1 will hide me in 
the deserts. Cursed of God, followed by his 
Wrath , I fly. O curse me not ! curse not tby 
.wretched husband ! 

Ah , Cain ! she replied penetrated with the 
tenderest compassion , tho’ thou hast killed the 
best of brothers — tlio’ thou hast heaped inex- 
pressible miseries on my wretched head , yet 1 
forget not that thou art still my husband. 1 pity 

I weep for thee. Cain answered , casting on 

her a look of tenderness , a look that expressed 
the biller anguish of his heart : Fatal moment, 
when a dream from hell deceived me ! These 
little ones appeared before me as slaves to the 
sons of Abel. To save them from misery and 
bondage , 1 killed him — Cursed moment ! I 
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murdered llie best of brothers , and the bloody 
deed will for ever baunt my mind , and fill it 
with infernal hon ors. My punishment is eternal. 
Yet , O Maiiala ! 1 would escape thy curses. 

Curse me not , my dearest wife ! — Curse me 
not in my misery ! This hour I fly — I quit 
thee for ever — l quit ye for ever, my beloved 
children ! 1 fly from ye, cursed by. G od and man. 

The children lamented round him. They raised 
their innocent bands in agony. M An An a sunk 
on the earth , and reclined on her husband. 
Receive these tears — receive these expressions 
of my sincere forgiveness and compassion ! she 
said, while she wept over him. Doest thou fly, 
Cain ? — Doest thou fly to the desert regions ? 
Ilow can 1 dwell here , while thou art solitary 
and abandoned — while thou art miserable, far 
from me ! No , Cain , 1 fly with thee. How can 
I suffer thee to be destitute of all relief in the 
deserts ! — What cruel inquietudes would 
torment me ! Every breeze I heard would fill 
me vrilh terror. Perhaps he is now , 1 should 
say to myself — perhaps he is at this instant 
in the agonies of death , without succour , in 
some barren wild 1 She was silent, and Cain , 
with a look of astonishment , cried : What do 
I hear l Is it thou , Mahal a ? — is it thou thy- 
self , or does a dream again deceive me? It is 
— it is my dear, my virtuous wife! Thy words , 
Mahau, — thy consolaling words have softened 
my despair. Thou doest not hate me! — thou 
doest not curse me ! It is enough. No , thou 
courageous , thou affectionate wife ! thou shall 
never share in the punishment due to my horrid 
crime — thou shall not suffer for me the chas- 
tisements of heaven. Remain in this abode sanctified 
by virtue, where dwells the divine benediction. 


I will not tender thee miserable. Forget me , 
Maiiada — forget thy wretched husband. 
Abandoned by God , I shall wander without 
place of rest •, but mayst thou be happy ! mayst 
ihou be blest ! No, Cain, if thou art miserable , 
I cannot here be happy, replied Maiiala. I fly 
,-with thee — with thee I wander — 1 will be 
idesolale with thee — I go with thee to the desert 
regions. Our children shall go with us. I will 
there share thy misery — I will try to assuage 

jt I will mix my tears of compassion with 

thy tears of penitence — 1 will kneel by thy 
side — My prayers shall ascend to heaven with 
thine — Our children, prostrate round us, shall 
join their voices with ours. God will not disdain 
the penitentsinner. 1 fly with thee, Cain. Without 
■ceasing we will pray — without ceasing we 
will mourn before God, till a ray of his grace 
•illumiues thy benighted soul , and justifies our 
confidence in his mercy. Hope in God , Cain ! 
He will hear the prayer of the penitent sinner. 

O thou ! cried Cain , by what name shall 1 
call thee ? Thou art to me as a gracious angel ! 
A beam of divine consolation has darted into 
the obscurity of my soul ! O Maiiada ! O my 
wife ! now 1 dare embrace thee. O that I could 
make thee sensible of what 1 feel ! but words 
cannot express toy gratitude — cannot express 
the tender emotions of my heart. At these words 
lie pressed her to his breast ; then suddenly 
quilting her , he embraced his children : • but 
«oon returned to his wife , and again clasped 
Jier to his heart. ' 

Now this tender mother, this heroic wife, soot- 
hed ker infants, and wiped away their tears. She 
took, her youngest child to her breast, another lit- 
tle one. was held by the hand of his lather, while 
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Eltec and Josiah, full of life and gaielv, tripped 
before them. They left their cottage. Mahai.a , 
with weeping eyes , beheld the dwellings of her 
parents and of Thirz\. Be blest , be blest, said 
she, O desolate family, whom I abandon! 
Soon will 1 return from the place of our habi- 
tation , to supplicate your blessings for me — 
for my dear, my penitent husband. I will solicit 
for him a pardon. She now wept jas irresolute, 
when instantly exhalations, more balsamic than 
are breathed from all the flowers of spring } 
surrounded the fugitives, and the voice of an 
invisible angel from over their heads said: Go^ 
generous wife ! 1 will in a dream inform thy 
tender mother of thine heroick courage: 1 will tell 
her, thou art gone with thy penitent husband , to 
implore mercy for him from the Sovereign Jud&e. 

They now walked by the light of the nocturnal 
star. They lost sight of the dwellings , and 
advanced into the desert regions , where had 
never been imprinted the foot of man. 
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PIECES IN POETRY 

J'irluous activity. 

Seize , mortals ! seize the transient hour ; 
Improve each moment as it flies : 

Lite’s a short summer — man a flow’r ; 
He dies — Alas!-— how soon he dies! 

Solitude. 


O sacred solitude ! divine retreat! 

Choice of the prudent ! envy of the great ! 

By thy pure stream, or in thy waving shade , 
We court fair Wisdom , that celestial maid: 
The genuine offspring of her lov’d embrace, 
(Stranggrs on earth, ) are Innocence and Peace. 
There, from the ways of men laid safe ashore, 
We smile to hear the distant tempest roar; 
There , bless’d with health , with hus’ness un- 
perplex’ a, 

This life we relish, and ensure the next. , 


Presume not on to-morrow. 

In- human hearts what bolder thoughts can rise, 
Than man’s presumption on to-morrow’s dawn? 
Where is to-morrow? In another world. 

For numbers this is certain; the reverse 
Is sure to none. 


Attachment to life. 

The tree of deepest root is found 

Least willing still to quit the ground; 
’Twas therefore said , by ancient sages , 
That love of life increas’d with years, 
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So much , that in our later stages , 

When pains grow sharp, and sickness rages , 
The greatest love of life appears. 

Beneficence i/s own reward. 

My fortune (for I’ll mention all, 

And more than you dare tell ) is small; 

■Yet ev’ry friend partakes my store , 

And want goes smiling from my door. 

Will forty shillings warm the breast 
Of worth or industry distress’d ! 

This sum I cheerfully impart; 

’Tis fourscore pleasures to my heart : 

And you may make , by means like these , 
Five talents ten, whene’er you please. 

’Tis true , my little purse grows light ; 

But then i sleep so sweet at night ! 

This grand specific will prevail , 

When all the doctors’ opiates fail. 

Virtue the best treasure. 

Virtue, the strengh and beauty of the soul, 

Is the best gift of Heav’n: a happiness, 

That, even above the smiles and frowns of fate, 
Exalts great nature’s favourites: a wealth 
That ne’er encumbers; nor to baser hands 
Can be transl’err’d. It is the only good 
Man justly boasts of, or can call his own. 
Riches are oft by guilt and baseness earn’d. 
But for one end , one much-neglected use, 

Are riches worth our care; (for nature’s wants 
Are few, and without opulence supplied; ) 
This noble end is, to produce the Soul; 

To show the virtues in their fairest light; 

And make humanity the minister 
Of bounteous Providence. 
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Contemplation 


As yet ’tis midnight deep. The weary clouds , 
Slow meeting , mingle into solid gloom. 

Now, while the drowsy world lies lost in sleep, 
Let inc associate with the serious night, 

And contemplation her sedate compeer ; 

Let me shake off lh’ intrusive cares of day, 
And lay the meddling senses all aside. 

"Where now , ye lying vanities of life! 

Ye ever tempting , ever cheating train ! 

Where are you now ? and what is your amount? 
Vexation , disappointment , and remorse. 

Sad, sick’ning thought ! And yet, deluded man, 
A scene of crude disjointed visions past, 

And broken slumbers , rises still resolv’d , 
With new flush’ d hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Pleasure of piety. 

A Deity believ’d, is joy begun; 

A Deity ador’d , is joy advanc’d; 

A Deity belov’d, is joy matur’d. 

Each branch of piety delight inspires : 

Faith builds a bridge from this world to the next, 
O’er death’s dark gulf, and all its horror hides; 
Praise , the sweet exhalation of our joy , 

That joy exalts , and makes it sweeter still; 
Pray’r ardent opens heav’ n, lets down a stream 
Of glory , on the consecrated hour 
Of man in audience with the Deity. • 

The vanity of wealth. 

No more thus brooding o’er you heap, 

With avarice painful vigils keep; 

Stiy. unenjoy’d the present store, 

Still endless sighs are breath’d for more. 
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Oh ! quit the shadow , catch the prize , 

Which not all India’s treasure buys! 

To purchase heav’ n has gold the pow’ r? 

Can gold., remove the mortal hour? 

In life can love be bought with gold? 

Are friendship’s pleasures to be sold ? 

No — all that’ s vorlh a wish — a thought, 
Fai** virtue gives unbrib’d , unbought. 

Cease then on trash thy hopes to bind ; 

Let nobler views engage thy mind.. 

The beggar's petition. 

Pity the sorrows of a poor old man, 

Whose trembling limbs have borne him to your 

( door 

Whose days are dwindled to the shortest span : 
Oh! give relief, and heav’n will bless your store. 

These tatter’d clothes my poverty bespeak, 
These hoary locks proclaim my lengthen’d years; 
And many a furrow in my grief- worn check, 
Has been the channel to a flood of tears. 

Yon house , erected on the rising ground, 
With tempting aspect drew me from my road ; 
For plenty there a residence has found. 

And grandeur a magnificent abode. 

Hard is the fate of the infirm and poor ! 

Here, as 1 crav’d a morsel of their bread, 

A pamper’d menial drove me from the door, 
To seek a shelter in a humbler shed. 

Oh ! take me to your hospitable dome; 

Keen blows the wind , and piercing is the cold! 
Short is my passage to the friendly tomb ; 

For 1 ant poor , and miserably old. 
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Should I reveal the sources of my grief. 

If soft humanity e’er touch’d your breast, 

Your hands would not withhold the ki;id relief, 
And tears of pity would not be represt. 

Heav’n sends misfortunes; why should we repine? 
’Tis Heav’n has brought me to the state you see; 
And your condition may be soon like mine, 
The child of sorrow and of misery. 

A little farm was my paternal lot; 

Then, like the lark, 1 sprightly hail’d the morn : 
But ah! Oppression forc’d me from my col; 
My cattle died , and blighted was my corn. 

My daughter , once the comfort of my age. 
Lur’d by a villain from her native home, 

Is cast abandon’d on the world’s wide stage, 
And doom’d in scanty poverty to roam. 

My tender wife , sweet soother of my care ! 
Struck with sad anguish at the stern decree. 
Fell , ling’ring fell, a victim to despair; 

And left the world to wretchedness and me. 

Pity the sorrows of a poor old man, 

Whose trembling limbs have borne him toyour door; 
Whose days are dwindled to the shortest span; 
Oh! give relief, and heav’ n will bless your store. 


THE END 
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